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THESE  Letters  are  fuppofed  to  be 
written  towards  the  clofe  o  the  eigh¬ 
teenth  century,  by  a  young  American  ; 
who  is  ftimulated  by  curiofity  to  pay  a  vifit 
to  the  country  of  his  anceftors.  The  feat 
of  government  is  transferred  to  America; 
and  England  is  an  almoft  deferted  depopu¬ 
lated  nation  ;  the  condition  of  which,  and 
the  manners  of  the  inhabitants,  he  defcribes, 
as  far  as  he  is  able  to  collect  them,  in  the 
following  feries  of  letters,  to  his  friends  in 
America. 


Private  Letters,  &c. 


LETTER  I. 

Boston  Harbour. 

MY  fo  fudden  departure  will  be  lefs 
furprizing  to  you,  as  you  alone  were 
often  intruded  with  my  intention,  of  once 
feeing  a  country  my  worthy  ancedors  fprang 
from,  and  of  which,  according  to  the  cuf- 
tom  of  America,  we  dill  value  ourfelves 
on  being  natives. 

For  though  the  omne  folum  may  be  a  good 
maxim  for  a  foldier,  whofe  kind  gifts,  when 
living,  or  kinder  legacies,  when  dead,  can 
feldom  rife  higher  than  a  cartouch,  or,  at 
mod,  a  tobacco  box ;  and  where  his  refidu- 
ary  legatee,  perhaps,  fcarce  ever  gleans 
more  than  a  round  or  two  of  powder  and 
ball  ;  yet,  with  us  landed  gentlemen,  who 
can  avoid  looking  back  on  the  fird  rife  of 
their  family  ?  though,  perhaps,  a  fimple 
Kentifh  man,  or  man  of  Kent — and  what 
then  ? 
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y  gieat  grandfather,  as  you  know  or 

like7 theTl  hard>  f0,,0Wed  thac  trade  which, 
J  l  H  a™  kngUaSe’  be§5ns  with  the 
*  .  “1S  office  was  to  injedl  pronouns  and 

terstJCiPAeSHint°  ldle  b°yS  hke  common  glif- 
notable  adhmrFe8t  Srandmother  was  fo 
from  rh  fhoulekeePer>  as  to  make  wine 

S  did  11  e  /ree’  Whofe  branches  were 

ho  I  ft,Ile£s  of  JUICes  equally  as  ruddy 
though  not  fo  palatable.  y> 

He  was  a  man  who  flighted  all  honours- 
and  dignities— and,  as  a  proof  of  it,  he  re- 

thfm  thefh,g\°,ffices’  as  he  always  called 

ftable*  ck'JIck"  warden  and  petty  con- 

How  often,  as  I  have  it  on  record,  would 
he  quote  the  following  diftich  ? 

“  Too  low  in  life  to  be  ajuftice,  I, 

•  na,  for  a  conftable,  thank  God,  too  high. ” 
My  father  was  a  different  other-guefs  kind 
o  man,  and  was  fuch  a  flave  to  honour, 
and  what  I  call  empty  titles,  that  he  was 
overfeer  of  two  parifhes  at  eighteen  years  of 
age  i  and  the  inhabitants  being  fmall  in 
number  he  ran  the  gantlet  of  every  poft, 
ill  he  fairly  died  (as  Shakefpear  calls  it) 
with  harnejs  on  his  back:  for,  beino-  at  a 
panfti  fealt,  he  fo  vehemently  inveighed 
againft  the  wicked  cuftom  of  eating  Up  the 
poor  alive,  that  he  broke  an  artery  in  the 

midft 
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xrndft  of  a  patriotic  fpeech  for  the  good  of 
his  bleeding  country  in  general,  and  the 
faid  parifh  in  particular. 

How  could  I  expatiate  on  the  virtues  of 
this  great  and  good  man  !  At  intervals,  from 
ftudy  or  bufinefs,  he  was  an  horfe- milliner, 
though  this  feemed  only  a  blind  for  the 
better  carrying  on  his  other  trade  of  fmug- 
gling,  which  had  once  near  proved  fatal  to 
him,  and  caufed  him  to  fettle  in  America. 
He  was  the  firft  man  who  ever,  in  that  part 
of  England,  brought  ringing  of  bells  to  a 
fcience;  infomuch,  that  on  his  tombftone 
this  is  fairly  recorded  *,  and,  as  I  am  told, 
my  eyes  will  now  foon  convince  me  on  my 
landing  there.  The  following  epitaph  is 
(till  to  be  feen,  as  compofed  by  the  then 
fub-dean  of  the  chapel-royal,  a  place,  which 
always  implies  a  man  of  genius  and  a  fine 
writer.  Nay  !  is  fynonimous  to  it. 

cc  The  man  who  lies  below  could  never  bend 
<c  His  heart  to  lie,  unlefs  to  fcreen  a  friend  ; 

**  He,  for  the  parifh  good,  himfelf  confin’d, 

<c  And  ferv’d  each  office  with  a  willing  mind. 
cc  ’Till  he  arofe,  church  bells  could  only  toll 
For  ev’ning  prayers,  or  fome  departed  foul  ; 

**  But  he,  at  length,  taught  ev’ry  bell  to  ring, 

<c  In  fweeteft  founds,  the  praife  of  any  king  j 
4C  And  tho’  pofterity  fcarce  credits  it, 

He  rung  the  changes,  all  like  any  P — t. 

B  2 
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But  not  to  lofe  fight  of  my  real  fubjeft 
by  family  affairs,  ever  unwelcome  to  (Iran- 
gers,  much  more  friends,  I  fhall,  in  my 
next,  mention  my  arrival,  wind  and  wea¬ 
ther  permitting,  at  fome  port  of  England  *, 
already  are  we  under  fail,  the  fpires  of 
Bofton  leflen,  the  fhore  recedes,  and  at 
once  we  are  convinced,  how  infignificant 
even  kingdoms  are  (how  much  longer  the 
word  'province  will  remain  among  you,  I 
know  qot)  even  at  the  diftance  of  a  few 
leagues. 

But  no  diftance,  time  or  place,  can  make 
the  idea  of  your  friendfhip  recede  from  me, 
or  leflen  the  gratitude  he  ever  will  pay, 
who  is 


Your,  &c. 


LETTER  II. 


At  Sea. 


Y  firft  to  you,  from  the  harbour. 


no  doubt,  reached  your  hands,  as  it 
went  by  the  boat  which  brought  me  on 
board.  Separations  of  real  friends  are,  to 
me  atleaft,  fo  aflecling,  that  you  could  not 
prove  your  regard  higher,  than  in  comply¬ 
ing  with  my  requeft  of  not  attending  me 
to  the  embarkation.  I  ever  admired  Bru- 
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tus’s  maxim,  “  If  we  do  meet  again,  we’ll 
“  fmile  indeed,” 

A  brifk  wind  foon  proved  the  globular 
fhape  of  the  earth,  for  we  quickly  loft 
fight  of  mountains,  woods,  and  of  courfe 
fuch  little  objefts,  as  the  villas  of  our  private 
friends-,  but  believe  me,  though  I  know 
America  to  be  called  the  land  ot  rorgetful- 
nefs,  yet  will  I  anfwer  for  mylelf,  that  I 
fhali  never  lofe  fight  of  the  kind  reception 
and  golden  hofpitality  I  fo  often  undelerv- 
edly,  perhaps,  met  with  at  thole  villas ; 
and,  indeed,  have  frequently  compared 
friendfbip  to  fine  paintings,  where  we  mnft 
retire  to  a  certain  diftance  the  better  to- judge 
of  their  intrinfic  value. 

It  is  by  accident  you  receive  this  letter — I 
did  not  purpofe  writing  again  till  I  fat  1117 
foot  in  old  England  but  a  large  fleet  of 
fhipping  appearing  in  the  offing,  we  lay 
too,  and  accordingly  prepared  to  afk  what 
news  ? 

On  a  nearer  approach,  and  friendly  ex¬ 
amination,  we  found  this  was  only  a  fmall 
part  of  a  much  larger  fleet  gone  to  other 
ports,  all  freighted  with  the  effects,  valua¬ 
bles,  and  perlons  of  fevcral  capital  mer¬ 
chants,  who  had  quitted  Old  England  to 
fettle  themfelves  elfewhere. 

As  nothing  is  more  common,  than  toen- 
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deavour  to  make  profelytes  to  our  opinion, 
cither  in  religion,  politics  or  otherwile,  fo 
did  thefe  friends  try  every  art  of  perfuafion 
to  prevent  me  taking,  as  they  called  it,  an 
almoft  ufelefs  voyage ;  for  they  were, 
perhaps,  the  laft  families  of  any  property 
or  weight,  who  were  to  be  called  Englifh- 
men,  and  that  they  had  now  quitted  their 
country,  becaufe  they  had  no  further  con¬ 
nexions  there. 

How  ?  fays  I,  and  not  with  a  modicum 
of  aftonifliment — it  was  in  quantity — am  I 
then  going  into  a  land  of  foreigners  ?  I 
have  long  been  wifhing  to  fee  my  mother 
country,  as  we  call  it,  though  but  the  third 
in  fucceflion  to  its'real  natives — my  ancef- 
tors  were  too  much  hurried  in  bufinefs  to 
take  the  trip  I  am  now  embracing  ;  but  as 
their  labour  made  me  a  gentleman,  and  of 
courfe,  a  perfon  of  leifure,  I  was  happy, 
after  paying  the  proper,  but  laft  refpedts,  to 
a  good  parent,  to  fet  off*  on  a  tour,  as  I 
thought,  of  pleafure,  the  rather  to  banifh 
that  pain  I  felt,  and  ftill  feel,  in  the  lots  of 
fo  great  and  good  a  father. 

A  venerable  gentleman,  with  a  com¬ 
plexion  which  exceeded  the  tint  of  a  Cor¬ 
nelius  Johnfon  or  a  Cofway,  took  me  afide, 
and  faid,  What  I  tell  you  now,  young  tra¬ 
veller,  is  not  intended  to  check  any  defign 
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of*  yours  in  the  voyage*  becaute  the  cnange 
of  air  and  climate  may  benefit  your  health 
and  fpirits  ;  I  think  you  are  too  dejedted  ; 
but,  otherwife  I  would  invite  you  with  your 
baggage  on  board*  and  you  fhould  return 
to°the  place  from  whence  you  came — we 
are  fleering  for  New  England  ;  howevei* 
do  as  you  think  beft,  but  it  is  the  higheft 
compliment  to  give  every  man  his  own 
way  ;  to  a  lady  it  is  an  infallible  one. 

I  anfwered,  that  as  I  had  had  the  trouble 
to  fettle  my  affairs  for  near  two  years;  that* 
as  I  had  taken  leave  of  my  friends,  I  fhould 
hazard  the  name  of  capricious  and  futile, 
fhould  I  return  ;  and  that,  as  while  my  family 
affairs  were  fettling,  I  had  rather  be  abfent 
than  prefent ;  a  general  change  being  to  be 
made,  which  I  could  not.io  well  bring 
about  but  by  deputies,  having  not  refolu- 
tion  to  difeharge  many  old,  though  bad 
fervants  i  I  therefore  thanked  him,  told 
Him  that,  however,  he  had  abated  fome 
part  of  my  curiofuy,  yet  fufficient  of  that 
remained  to  take  the  jaunt;  and  io,  having 
begged  his  delay  kill  I  fealed  this  to  you, 
and  given  a  few  bottles  to  the  crew,  to  heat 
the  copper ,  as  they  call  it,  I  took  my  leave 
of  them,  as  I  now  do  of  you,  with  a  God 

blefs  you,  and  all  fucceis  attend  you, 

Adieu. 

;  •  ,  B  4  LETTER 
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LETTER  III. 

Off  Plymouth. 

WE  have  been  in  fight  of  Old  Eng¬ 
land  for  feveral  days,  but,  as  I 
learn,  through  want  of  trade  and  its  confe- 
quence,  quick  navigation,  mo  ft  of  the  har¬ 
bours  are  choaked  up,  fo  as  not  to  afford 
channel  enough  for  any  thing  but  a  cutter. 
As  we  are  near  eight  hundred  tons  burthen, 
no  wonder  our  captain  adted  fo  cautioufiy  ; 
and  fo  we  are  to  take  to  the  long  boat,  and 
get  afhore  up  fome  creek,  as  well  as  we  can, 
which,  as  it  never  knew  better  days,  can 
never  know  worfe. 

With  my  glafies  I  can  difeover  this  muft 
have  been  an  harbour  of  great  confequence 
a  century  back.  What  fhall  we  fay  of  thefe 
amazing  changes  ?  But  as  the  poet  folves  it, 
“  And  corn  grows  now  where  Troy  town 
€C  Hood.55  The  fhip  is  to  find  its  way  to 
the  Thames,  if  poflible.  This  convinces 
me,  what  a  figure  Ireland  would  make  had 
it  not  been  the  intereft  of  England,  former¬ 
ly,  to  lhackle  the  trade  of  that  fertile  and 
well  harboured  country,  as  they  would  be  at 
market,  at  leaft  from  all  the  weftern  ports,  be¬ 
fore  a  London  trader  even  reaches  this  place. 

Imagine  me  tolerably  occupied  in  fettling 
with  my  captain,  dilpatching  this  letter, 

getting 
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getting  my  baggage  on  fliore,  with  many 
et  ceteras,  and  you  will  not  think  I  neglert 
you  by  this  fhort  letter;  on  the  contrary, 
there  cannot  be  a  greater  proof  of  my  re¬ 
gard  than  fnatching  the  firlt  pen,  and  lad 
opportunity,  as  a  packet  is  now  under  fail 
for  America,  to  inform  you  not  only  that  I 
am  well,  but, 

your  ever  obliged. 

,P.S.  I  fhall  not  write  any  more  ’till  I 
reach  London  ;  from  that  city  expert,  nay 
depend  on  my  punctuality — what  oblerva- 
tions  I  make  on  my  road  to  that  capital, 
1  o-uefs  I  muft  call  it  foon,  once  fiourifh- 
ing  city,  fhall  be  in  my  firlt  from  that 
place:  ’till  when,  as  a  certain  friend  fays, 
“  take  care  of  your  health,  and  your  fpi- 
“  rits  will  take  care  of  themfelves.” 

Adieu. 

# 


LETTER  IV. 

Exeter. 

I/OU  fee,  already,  I  break  my  word 
|  with  you,  but  a  final l  accident  hap- 
p-ening  to  our  carriage,  we  fhall  fojoum 
here  long  enough  to  a  (To  r  d  you  one  letter 
from  hence,  which  would  not  have  been 
the  cafe,  had  our  wheels  been  lefs  treache¬ 
rous. 
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rous,  for  then,  my  next  would  have  been, 

as  I  before  promifed,  from  England’s  great 
city. 

Plymouth  made  fo  melancholy  and  for¬ 
lorn  an  appearance  through  my  glafs,  that 
I  had  no  heart  to  enter  it :  the  plan  I  had 
of  it,  now  on  the  table  before  me,  pointed 
out  wet  and  dry  docks,  arfenals,  magazines, 
and,  what  Othello  fo  aptly  calls,  the  big 
pomp  and  circumftance  of  war  *,  but  from 
the  account  I  had  of  the  inhabitants,  who 
were  amufing  themfelves  with  a  game  they 
call  cricket,  at  the  village  where  we  repofed, 
tor  want  of  fomething  better  to  do,  I  learnt, 
they  had  not  any  thing  to  be  feen  in  the 
maritime  way  but  the  models  of  feveral 
fhips,  according  to  their  different  rates; 
and  from  which,  a  century  ago,  they 
built  thofe  glorious  fea  caftles,  which  made 
their  country  trembled  at  from  pole  to  pole ; 
conquered,  like  many  Roman  provinces, 
even  by  the  name. 

And  now,  was  not  this  a  fufficient  rea- 
fon  for  not  adding  to  that  melancholy  I  al¬ 
ready  was  fo  pofreffed  of,  and  which  had 
been  much  increafed,  by  reading  feveral 
volumes  of  naval  hiftory  during  my  long, 
long  paffage,  infomuch,  that  every  anecdote 
ofEngliili  glory  was  afloat  in  my  memory, 
and  1  was  here  prefented  with  a  Orange 

profped-, 
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profpeft,  that  the  fame  would  never  happen 
again. 

The  declenfions  of  Empires,  we  may 
reafon  on  what  may  be,  from  what  has  been 
the  fate  of  fo  many  much  greater  ones,  are 
to  be  confidered  as  natural  caufes :  and, 
though  a  lack  of  indultry  and  primitive 
ceconomy,  joined  to  predominant  and  uni- 
verfal  luxury  and  diifipation,  may  halten 
and  pufh  on  the  minute  hand  of  their  def- 
truftion  fatter,  yet,  as  Lord  Bolingbroke 
fo  well  obferves,  6C  Kingdoms  are  mortal 
“  like  thofe  who  compofe  them.”  They 
have  their  infancy,  their  youth,  their  ma¬ 
turity,  and,  though  care  and  temperance 
may  pottpone  it  a  while,  yet  mult  the  com¬ 
mon  cataftrophe  happen,  when  doatage  and 
death  fhall  long  ftruggle  which  (hall  be 
predominant,  but  in  the  end,  the  conqueit 
is  determined  in  favour  of  the  latter. 

As  a  proof  how  this  country  was  com¬ 
pleting  that  very  deftrudtion  it  had  fo  fa¬ 
tally  began,  I  found  in  the  village  where 
we  baited,  and  which,  by  the  bye,  confut¬ 
ed  but  of  a  lcore  of  common  houfcs,  two 
profeft  milliners  fhops,  where  the  very  ler- 
vants  had  their  caps  made  up  for  next  Sun¬ 
day,  without  giving  themfelves  the  trou¬ 
ble  to  put  even  the  ribbon  on.  The  com¬ 
mon  fhaver  of  the  town  was,  now,  a  regu¬ 
lar 
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lar  French  friffeur,  and  would  have  fcorned 
to  gain  an  additional  penny,  as  his  ancef- 
tors  did,  by  radically  curing  the  tooth  ach, 
or  playing  a  three-ftring  fiddle  ;  but  as  to  the 
latter,  he  was  in  no  wife  culpable,  for  every 
full  moon  they  had  a  regular  concert  of 
vocals  and  inrtrumentals  in  the  very  pub¬ 
lic  houfe  we  baited  at,  and  their  ears  had 
been  fo  ufed  to  the  notes,  if  not  the  founds, 
of  a  Giardini,  that  the  fhaver  could  have 
ftood  no  chance  of  getting  bread  that  way, 
had  he  even  early  fallen  into  the  path  of  his 
anceftors,  and  learned  to  fiddle  through  a 
book  of  airs  and  dances,  “  long  ways  for 
“  as  many  as  will.” 

Trifles  light  as  airy  fays  the  almoft  di¬ 
vine  Shakeipear,  are  confirmations  ftrong 
and  I  could  judge,  from  the  vanity  and  idle- 
nefs  of  this  village,  this  little  village,  I  may 
fairly  fay,  how  a  once  flourifhing  country,  like 
this,  has  been  fapped,  and  why  it  thus  treads 
on  to  univerfal  decay  in  arts,  in  trade,  in 
glory,  and,  indeed,  of  common  honefty. 

Nothing  paft  on  the  road  worth  obferva- 
tion — a  few  gibbets  in  terrorem  fhewed  there 
had  been  laws  in  the  country,,  if  not  juftice, 
and  I  was  told,  that  once  in  twenty  years, 
lome  poor  dog  who  could  not,  by  himfelf 
or  friends,  raile  a  few  pounds  to  commute 
his  fentence  to  tranfportation,  was  hung  up 

to 
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to  dry,  as  they  call  it,  but  feldom  continued 
long  *,  as  furgeons,  who  live  too  luxurioufly 
now,  to  purchafe  a  body  in  the  fair  and 
honeft  way,  generally  took  this  method  of 
making  a  fkeleton  at  the  fmall  price  of  the 
fellow’s  life,  who  undertook  the  job,  in  or¬ 
der,  perhaps,  to  rub  off  the  bill  ot  a  brace 
or  two  of  thofe  diforders,  which  nymphs  of 
the  plain,  now,  are  liberal  of,  no  lefs  than 
the  infernal  nuns  of  a  Covent  Garden. 

Well,  I  am  now  at  Exeter— my  fir  ft  v’ffit 
of  curiofity  was  of  courfe  to  the  cathedral, 
fo  my  itinerary  directed  me  *,  but  as^  I  ap¬ 
proached  it,  every  avenue  feemed  clogged 
with  filth  and  dirt,  like  a  London  inn  yard. 
Upon  the  ftridteft  enquiry  I  found  it  had, 
long  fince,  been  a  barrack  for  fome  troops 
of  horle  ;  and  that  the  income  of  the  laid 
epifcopacy,  when  in  its  glory,  near  a  centu¬ 
ry  behind,  was  now  appropriated  to  can¬ 
nons  of  another  fort,  for  a  lmall  train  of 
artillery  lay  near,  which,  though  ule lefs, 
coft  the  nation  fome  hundreds,  annually,  to 
watch,  by  officers,  comptrollers,  &c.  &rc.  in 
[ecu la  feculorum . 

I  afked,  if  there  was  no  eftablifhcd  religion 
in  that  city  ?  And  was  anfwered,  that  what 
the  Diffenters  could  not  now  engage,  the  Me- 
thodifls  did*,  a  fe£t  whofe  divine  leaders, 
under  the  mafk  of  gathering  for  the  poor, 

C  Y\* 
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cry  in  the  clofet,  <e  Who  is  fo  poor  as  my- 
felf?  and  fo  appropriate  (he  copper  difh, 
the  fureft  method  of  raifing  fupplies,  to 
their  own  friends  and  relations. 

This  feft  firft  arofe  from  the  pleafure  and 
profit  of  a  Angularity,  and  increafed  from 
the  natural  idlenefs  of  the  eftablifhed  clergy, 
who  being  too  ignorant  or  indolent  to  make 
new  fermons,  left  an  opening  to  feveral 
young  fellows,  forne  of  them,  indeed,  fel¬ 
lows  of  colleges,  to  {hew  fuperior  dexte¬ 
rity  by  haranging  without  book  ;  and  fo  pro- 
felytes  poured  in  on  every  fide,  to  fuch  a  de¬ 
gree,  that  it  was  almoft  a  cabinet  affair  to 
filence  them  ;  but  a  witty  Earl  propofing, 
that  their  chief,  one  W— -d,  fhould  be 
made  a  bifhop  of,  in  order  the  better  to 
filence  him  •,  the  affair  grew,  from  that 
moment,  ludicrous,  and  has  too  much, 
perhaps,  remained  fo  ever  fince. 

The  laft  bifhop  of  this  diocefe,  as  I 
heard,  was  of  too  noble  a  family  not  to  be 
very  proud,  and  of  courfe  very  illiterate  ; 
his  ridiculous  difcipline  much  brought 
about  the  amazing  change  we  now  fee  here. 
To  find  fault,  he  ever  looked  on  as  a  mark 
of  judgment,  and  fo  got  the  reputation  of 
a  fcholar,  by,  in  general  faying,  “  I  think 
<c  my  reverend  brother  has  very  ill  hand- 
44  led  that  argument,”  without  once  prov- 
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incr  it.  You  think  !  replies  a  droll  fellow, 
“°nobody  ever  once  caught  any  of  your 
“  illuftrious  family  in  the  fad  of  thinking .” 

The  adage  of  looking  into  the  oven,  re¬ 
minds  me  of  his  condud  to  the  young  cler¬ 
gy,  who  come  from  far  to  be  ordained  at 
this  very  city:  his  lordfhip  privately  gets 
the  landlord  of  each  inn  to  fend  him  tefti- 
moniums,  how  thefe  church  cadets  live  on 
the  road  to  this  collegiate  place  •,  but  one  of 
them  drew  himfelf,  unluckily,  into  a  fad 
kind  of  fcrape,  by  being  too  obedient  to 
his  fuperior,  for  he  wrote  word,  that  one  of 
the  clergy,  who  flept  at  his  houfe,  had  a 

w _ e  with  him  :  now,  it  fo  happened  it 

was  his  lawful  wife  ;  the  landlord  was  pro- 

fecuted,  feverely  too — the  b - p,  on  a 

juft  and  fair  remonftrance,  would  not  pay 
a  farthing  of  the  expence  j  and  fo,  ever 
fince,  his  lordfhip  cannot  gain  the  leaft  in¬ 
telligence  of  thefe  very  very  trifles  •,  and 
for  which  only  he  is  fo  eminent  a  divine. 

Adieu. 


LETTER  V. 


Kensington. 


\S  I  prefume  every  letter  of  mine 
reaches  its  right  owner,  I  fhail  not 
recapitulate  any  part  of  a  former  one ;  for 
,  fhould 
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fhould  ir,  by  any  fatality,  happen  to  more 
than  a  Angle  one,  your  genius  and  inven¬ 
tion  will,  \  know,  foon  fupply  its  place, 
and  the  lofs  never  be  felt  to  any  but 
myfelf,  as  I  would  not  have  the  fmalleft 
chalm,  even  in  our  correfpondence,  hap¬ 
pen,  left  it  fhould  appear  an  earned  of  fuch 
an  one  in  our  future  frienclfhip. 

Kenfington  is  fo  near  London,  that  I  may 
almoft  date  my  letter  from  it  as  fuch.  We 
ftopt  to  fee  the  veftigia  of  a  once  famous 
country  palace  of  former  kings,  but  which 
is  now,  with  its  large  gardens,  converted 
into  ftreets,  though  not  one  houfe  in  ten 
has  an  inhabitant,  for  I  don’t  call  a  buff- 
belt  fcourer  on  the  ground  flour,  or  a  laun- 
drefs  in  the  middle  one,  true  inhabitants  of 
a  building,  which,  by  its  fquare  feet  and 
altitude,  was  intended,  perhaps,  for  a  peer 
of  the  realm,  or  thofe  of  fafliion,  if  not 
quality. 

In  my  pocket  map  I  found  nothing  of 
thefe  buildings  mentioned;  but  on  the  con¬ 
trary,  faw  a  large  fpace  of  ground  coloured 
green,  interfered  by  a  river,  and  called 
Hyde  Park,  fo  named,  perhaps,  from  the 
anceftors  of  that  noble  family,  or  more  pro¬ 
bably  from  the  common  expreffion  an  hyde 
of  land,  being  as  much  as  the  fkin  of  fome 
animal,  cut  into  Imall  thongs,  would  en- 

com- 
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encompafs;  but  I  rather  think  the  former 
appellation  fav’rite  of  the  two. 

The  firft  king  of  the  Hanover  fuccefiion 
took  great  delight  in  this  palace  and  <*ar- 
dens:  it  reminded  them,  as  it  is  faid,&by 
the  flat  fituation,  of  their  own  improve¬ 
ments  at  home  ;  but  ill-nature  and  party 
would  whifper,  that  the  real  reafon  was  to 
ave  charges,  that  this  place  was  the  con- 
ltant  refidence  of  royalty ;  for  at  the  dif- 
tance  of  other  palaces,  the  whole  court  mull 
ave  followed,  and  been  maintained  at  a 
vatt  expence;  but  here,  the  miniftry  could 
pay  their  duty  and  return  to  their  own  ta¬ 
bles,  without  incumbring  that  of  maiefty 
who  but  too  often,  by  jobbs  to  gratify  a 
°r  keeP  themfelves  firm  in  the 
uS  [^1  03,1  iC’  run  fo  on  t,ie  wrong 


vvuiks,  uiiu  wormy  Kings’ 

V0L-  C  I  rn. 


I  tried 
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I  tried  much  to  find  the  Terpentine  river, 
of  which  I  had  heard  fo  much*  nay,  fo  of¬ 
ten  read  of  in  news  papers,  of  love-fick 
nymphs  and  defpairing  l'wains  being  drown¬ 
ed  in  ;  I  was  foon  informed,  that  it  was  now 
the  common-fhore,  and  that  the  large  foun¬ 
tain  of  all  was  a  common  horfe-pond  in  an 
inn  yard. 

This  frenzy  of  new  building  firft  took 
its  rife  from  the  low  interefi:  of  money 
in  the  feveral  funds ;  a  man  who  had,  by 
dint  of  fome  trouble  and  more  ftratagem, 
if  not  knavery,  in  falfe  weights  and  fiiort 
meafures,  amaffed  a  brace  of  thoufands  by 
what  is  called  home  trade,  could  get  but 
two  and  an  half  per  cent,  by  it ;  calculate 
this  on  any  final!  given  fum,  and  then  ima¬ 
gine  how  he  is  to  live  in  a  city  where  there 
is  no  friendfhip  or  hofpitality,  as  in  diftant 
countries,  and  where  hardly  any  thing  is 
given  but  the  lie,  and  nothing  lent  but  a 
blow  on  the  head  :  excufe  my  fiddling  upon 
words — yet,  jetting  apart,  they  pay  for  air, 
light,  water,  ground  to  walk  upon,  and 
muft  not  make  a  candle  though  their  kitch¬ 
ens  and  themfelves,  good  lord,  fwim  in 
their  own  greafe. 

But  with  this  one,  two,  or  three  thou- 
fand  pounds  (which  ever  fum  you  will)  a 
man  may  build  a  few  houfes,  have  the  fatif- 

faftion. 
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faCtion,  and  a  great  one  they  think  it,  to 
call  them  after  his  own  name,  like  a  quon¬ 
dam  king’s  mefienger,  by  which  means  he 
ever  marries  well,  as  women,  here,  are 
much  governed,  I  find,  by  empty  found ; 
and  if  they  only  laft  his  life  (few  modern- 
built  houies  lafting  their  firft  climacteric) 
he  cries,  the  devil  take  the  hindmoft,  d — n 
pofterity,  what  has  pofterity  done  for 
me  ?  So  the  houfes  fall,  the  materials  are 
fold,  and,  as  David  fo  judicioufiy  fays, 
“  the  place  of  that  man  is  no  more  to  be 
found.” 

So  fond  are  thefe  people  of  hearing  the 
jingle  of  their  own  names,  that  I  have 
known  a  paflage*of  three  houfes'and  an  half, 
with  a  further  fraction  of  a  fourth,  which 
has  been  called  after  them  :  an  alley  is  in 
character  compared  to  this,  but  fquares  and 
ftreets  are,  right  and  left,  fo  chriftened 
through  the  whole  city. 

Necefiity,  perhaps,  even  occafions  this, 
no  lefs  than  felf  vanity ;  for,  on  the  very 
name  of  a  ftreet,  though,  perhaps,  every 
fingle  houfe  is  mortgaged  to  the  altic  (lory, 
many  a  man,  as  I  faid  before,  marries  well, 
raifes  a  fum  of  money,  has  credit  with  his 
butcher,  baker,  and  that  lift  of  neceflary 

#  Agat’s  Paflage. 

C  2  rogues. 
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rogues,  who  if  they  were  not  engroffers* 
regraters,  and  monopolizers,  would  only 
deferve  the  common  gallows  ;  but  now,  a 
bit  of  a  g — ,  (or  gib* — it,  if  I  mu  ft  utter  it) 
is  their  proper  reward  ;  and  pray  heaven 
they  may  verily  have  their  reward. 

Near  this  place  flood  an  houfe  where  a 
man,  from  being  only  a  clerk  in  office,  (but 
an  earl’s  brother  though)  amafied  near  a 
million  flerling,  by  having  paffed  the  fe- 
veral  offices  of  paymalter  general,  and  other 
lucrative  employs,  and  never  was  caught 
once  in  the  fad  of  blufhing,  for  either  what 
he  did  or  did  not  do. 

I  have  read,  in  a  fatire  of  thofe  days  (but 
the  arrows  of  fatire  cannot  penetrate  the 
tough  leather  of  coaches*  or  pierce  through 
the  double  wainfcot  of  their  parlours)  fome 
lines  on  him,  which  very  much  pleafed  me, 
but  at  the  fame  time  convinced  me,  that 
the  fangs  of  fatire  are  very  much  rounded, 
and  rendered  harmlefs  by  the  diffipation  of 
each  reader ;  the  author  mentions  how 
every  man,  more  or  lefs,  has  his  price* 
fome  are  caught  with  ribbons  and  ftars, 
others  with  title,  a  third  with  power,  and  a 
fourth  with  preferment ;  but  fpeaking  of 
this  perfon  (no  doubt,  by  the  playing  on 
his  name,  it  mult  be  the  fame,  though  a 
century  back)  he  fays* 

“  But 
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<c  But  one,  by  name  more  cunning,  entre  nous , 
Took,  at  one  gulp,  place,  penfion,  title  too; 
His  party  raird  when  firft  they  heard  the  trick, 
“  But  finding  that  it  never  made  him  Tick, 

<c  The  devil  take  the  hindmoft,  one  man  cry’d, 

<c  Another,  in  the  felf  fame  key,  replied  ; 

“  So  one  and  all  approv’d  the  maxim  foon, 
u  And  every  fqueamifh  ftomach  lick’d  the  fpoon  ,a 

My  next  will  really  be  from  London, 
this  is  a  kind  of  interlocutory  one  ;  but  eve¬ 
ry  one,  I  hope,  will  convince  you  how 
much  I  am 

Your  obliged. 

1  ; 
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London. 

AT  length  I  am  arrived,  as  Othello 
fays,  “  at  the  fea-mark  of  my  utmoft 
“  fail,”  for,  from  the  little  I  faw  on  each 
fide  the  road,  between  Plymouth  and  this 
place,  am  quite  out  of  heart  for  any  fur¬ 
ther  vifrt  into  the  country  of  England, 

My  firft  defign,  you  know,  was  to  have 
vifited  every  city  in  the  ifland  ;  the  feveral 
cathedrals,  as  I  had  feen  the  prints  of  them, 
were,  in  part,  my  inducement ;  but  as  I 
find,  from  all  accounts,  that  religion  is  at 
its  laft  gafp,  even  in  the  villages,  no  doubt 
I  Chall  fee  lefs  in  the  capital  churches,  as 

C  3  thofe 
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thofc  kind  of  dileafes  flow  from  the  head, 
downwards,  and  rarely  begin,  nay,  if  ever 
they  do,  never  fucceed  when  they  rife  from 
the  extremities. 

The  only  change  I  fhall  make  in  my  in¬ 
tended  tour,  will  be  to  Scotland  ;  this  was 
originally  never  intended  by  me ;  from  their 
itinerant  method  of  getting  their  bread,  I 
fhould  have  thought  the  country  not  worth 
Haying  in,  and  it  is  more  than  barely  re¬ 
ported  this  was  its  fituation  formerly  •,  but 
at  prefent,  thanks  to  a  favourite  of  their 
nation,  (above  a  century  ago)  that  country 
is,  now,  the  garden  of  this  part  in  Europe — 
and  though  the  climate  will  not  admit  of 
ripe  fruits,  and  rich  plants,  yet  have  they 
inch  quantities  of  money,  that  fcarce  a  gen¬ 
tleman  of  five  hundred  per  annum,  is  now 
without  his  pinery  \  and  hothoufes  are  more 
frequent  there,  I  am  told,  than  were  naked 
limbs  in  former  ages. 

Many  jefts,  nay,  they  are  even  tranfmit-- 
ted  to  lateft  pofterity,  by  printed  books, 
were  once  current  about  a  poor  Angle  paf- 
fage  by  a  ferry,  acrols  the  Tweed  *,  and  one 
among  others,  was,  that  when  any  pafien- 
ger  pafled  to  Scotland,  they  never  afked 
him  for  money,  as  being  certain  he  would 
return,  and  loon  too ;  but  when  the  very 
richeft  Scotchman  pafled  to  England,  they 

made 
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made  him  pay,  as  knowing  he  never  would 
pafs  back  again,  and  was  a  fool  if  he  did; 

You  have  often  repeated  part  of  an  epi¬ 
gram,  in  thofe  days,  which,  to  common 
readers,  will  better  explain  this, 

<c  Had  Cain  been  Scot,  God  would  have  chang’d 
his  doom, 

“  Not  fent  him  wand’ring,  but  confin’d  him 
home.” 

However,  I  hear  the  wandering  character 
of  them  is  quite  at  an  end,  for,  about  a 
century  fince,  they  crept  into  fuch  favour 
at  court,  that  fcarce  was  there  a  confidera- 
ble  poft  vacant,  in  law,’  phyfic,  the  army, 
navy,  nay,  the  very  church,  but  the  natives 
of  this  country  poffefled  it. 

One  caufe  of  the  depopulation  in  this  part 
of  England  was,  I  hear,  owing  to  this 
ftrange  partiality  to  them — in  fuch  torrents 
did  they  pour  fouthward,  that  the  once 
poor  ferry  could  no  longer  anlwer  its  ori¬ 
ginal  end  ;  fo  that  from  one  bridge  over 
the  Tweed,  which  was  then  thought  a  very 
hazardous  expence  to  the  proprietors,  no 
lefs  than  forty-five  are  ftill  to  be  found, 
every  one  of  which  have,  in  proportion, 
their  toll  anfwer  in  interefl  to  the  feveral 
owners. 

As  the  natives  of  this  country  ever  retain 
prefbytery  principles,  it  has  often  given 

C  4  caufe 
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caufe  of  wonder,  no  lefs  than  complaint, 
that  bifliops  of  the  eftablifhed  church  of 
England,  fhould  be  raifed  from  their  uni- 
verfities — yet,  but  too  often,  has  it  happen¬ 
ed,  and,  perhaps,  is  one  of  thofe  reafons 
in  the  univerfal  decay  of  religion  fouthwards. 

Suckled  iri  clannifli  principles,  and  nurf- 
ed  in  the  cuftom  of  trying  caufes  without 
juries,  the  jealoufies  fouthward  were  ever 
flrongeft,  when  any  gentleman  of  this  coun¬ 
try,  though  ingenious  to  a  proverb,  amend¬ 
ed  the  upper  bench  of  law  •,  but  as  fo  many 
printed  accounts  of  this  univerfal  error  are 
to  be  feen  in  your  fo  well-chofen  library,  I 
will  return  to  my  intended  fubjed,  of  which 
I  had  near  loft  fight,  and,  if  ever  I  have  oc- 
cafion  to  open  the  caufe  again,  will  certain¬ 
ly  be  more  particular,  by  gaining  fly  intel¬ 
ligence  from  the  natives  here,  which  is  very 
eafily  done  by  making  them  believe  you 
are  defcended  from  a  family  of  that  nation. 

Our  fortune,  in  America,  having  been 
originally  made  from  trade,  it  was  very 
natural  I  fhould  chufe  to  take  up  my  head 
quarters  in  the  city.  By  the  grand  appear¬ 
ance  of  ftreets,  fquares,  and  almofi:  palaces, 
from  the  once  county  town  of  Brentford,  I 
foolifhly  imagined,  this  mutt  be  from  the 
overflowings  of  trade,  and  that  the  city, 
from  whence  fuch  treafures  muft  iflfue,  ftill 

was 
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was  the  feat  of  hurry  and  confufion — I  mean 
that  glorious  part  of  it  which  is  occaftoned 
by  traffic. 

But  after  paffing  a  place  called  Leicefter 
Square,  where  the  pedeftal  only  of  an  Equef- 
trian  ftatue  {till  remained,  I  found  nothing 
but  unroofed  buildings,  common  fewers 
open  to  the  air,  and,  of  courfe,  very  offen- 
five,  grafs  growing  between  the  interftices 
of  the  ftones,  on  the  foot-way,  and,  in 
fhort,  every  thing  fymptomatic  of  delola- 
tion. 

However,  I  ordered  the  coachman  to 
drive  me  towards  the  exchange  ;  the  fellow 
laughed,  and  faid,  he  fuppoled  I  had  heard 
there  was,  now,  no  fuch  place  ;  but  that 
he  could  ffiew  me  the  ground  it  once  flood 
upon,  the  fame  being,  at  prefent,  a  kind  of 
college  for  repentant  proftitutes. 

Thefe  candidates  daily  grew  fo  numerous, 
that  one  or  two  receptacles  were  not  found 
fufficient  to  contain  them,  as  was  the  cafe 
formerly  ;  but  in  fa£t,  it  is  fuch  a  clever 
contrivance  to  efcape  creditors,  get  cured  of 
a  certain  diforder  gratis ,  or  be  rid  of  a 
baftard  child,  that  no  wonder  every  apart¬ 
ment  has  its  weeping  inhabitants  in  public, 
who  laugh  in  private,  to  think  what  fools 
people  muft  be  to  give  up  their  money  to 
fupport  it  s  and  how  cordially  their  peni¬ 
tence 
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tence  is  fwallowed  by  joining  in  an  hymn  or 
two,  or  weeping  at  the  farcical  piety  of 
fome  popular  dod-ging  preacher. 

Indeed  I  find  moft  hofpitals,  on  due  ex¬ 
amination,  are  built  to  aid  and  affift  young 
phyficians,  furgeons,  apothecaries,  chaplains, 
matrons,  nurfes,  with  many  an  et  cetera , 
more  than  for  the  fake  of  the  feveral  poor 
objefts;  but  I  will  explain  this,  in  future 
letters,  more  amply ;  at  prefent,  as  I  grow 
tedious  and  tirefcme  to  myfelf,  fo  muft  I 
of  courfe  be  to  others,  therefore,  not  to 
overload  the  carriage  of  incivility  at  prefent, 

Adieu. 


LETTER  VII. 

I  London-. 

Already  find,  by  my  fituation  here,  that 
I  am  rather  to  learch  for  antiquities,  or 
veftiges  of  what  has  been,  than  what  mav 
be  to  be  found  in  this  ftrange  depopulated 
place. 

Yefterday  I  naturally  made  my  firft  pil¬ 
grimage  to  St.  Paul’s,  I  was  determined  to 
walk  ir,  as  the  ruhbifh  of  old  uninhabited 
houfes  made  it  difficult  for  a  carriage  to 
pafs,  which  I  iound  by  experience,  yefterday. 
On  approaching  the  weft  door,  for  I  moft 

exaftly 
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exaftly  followed  the  plan  in  my  hand,  I  faw 
a  kind  of  harlequin  walking  to  and  fro,  and 
a  fort  of  Italian,  playing  on  a  guittar ; 

1  afked  them  if  I  could  be  admitted  to  fee 
the  church  ?  My  anfwer  was,  if  you  mean 
to  fee  the  pantomime,  the  other  door  leads 
you  to  it,  but  if  you  intend  being  at  the 
concert,  with  the  latt  favourite  burletta, 
this  is  the  entrance ;  but,  as  a  friend,  am 
to  tell  you  that  there  is  no  room. 

The  houfe  of  prayer  being  made  a  den  of 
thieves,  in  an  inftant,  occurred  to  me;  but, 
as  that  might  be  every  ones  fimple  obferva- 
tion,  I  rather  kept  my  fentiments  to  my- 
felf,  than  fuffer  Mr.  harlequin,  or  the  caf- 
trata,  to  tire  me  with  their  animadverfions 
on  the  occafion. 

I  pleaded  rather  engagements  elfewhere, 
than  myfelf  unlock  the  fecret,  that  I  was 
fhocked  at  fuch  a  melancholy  change,  but 
took  the  earl ieft  occafion,  from  other  hands, 
to  enquire  into  the  caul'es  of  this  fo  furp ril¬ 
ing  a  metamorphofis. 

I  learned,  then,  that  about  a  century 
pad,  the  luxury  of  both  bifhop,  dean  and 
refidentiaries  was  fuch,  that  they  firft  be¬ 
gan  to  feel  their  way,  by  letting  all  their 
burial  vaults  to  a  wine  feller:  the  ufual  jeft 
of  parfons  preaching  over  their  liquor,  foon 
vani (lied — for  the  additional  revenue,  even 

of 
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of  this,  much  augmented  their  annual  in- 
come,  nay,  very  confiderably  ;  fb,  by  de¬ 
grees,  finding  religion  of  no  value,  from 
the  increafe.  of  Deifm  and  Methodift  cha¬ 
pels,  they  got  leave  to  alienate  this  great 
building  to  the  ufes  at  prefent,  and  from 
humble  port,  or  an  humbler  pot  of  porter, 
not  a  fine-cure  ecclefiaftic,  but  revels  in 
Burgundy,  fhews  almoft  royal  furniture  in 
his  princely  apartments;  and,  when  afked 
how  he  can  be  fo  unfeeling  in  fuch  circum- 
ftances,  has  an  anfwer  at  hand,  “  fic  tranfit 
gloria  mundi  /” 

Had  not  my  great  grandfather’s  brother 
been  a  dignitary  of  this  very  cathedral,  I 
could  eafier  have  reconciled  myfelf  to  fee 
the  amufements  in  queflion,  but  it  affeded 
me  fo,  to  even  hear  it  at  the  outfide  of  the 
dwelling,  that,  I  am  fure,  my  fufferings 
within  muft  have  increafed  in  proportion,  and 
fo  I  walked  away  to  Black  Friars  bridge,  in 
order  to  conclude  the  morning  with  fome 
objed  rather  more  chearful  and  lefs  af- 
feding. 

On  entering,  I  afked  the  man  at  the  toll- 
gate  to  change  a  fhilling,  as  I  had  no  cop¬ 
per  money  ;  he  anfwered,  that  fometimes, 
in  the  whole  day,  he  did  not  even  get  a 
fingle  penny,  as  other  bridges  were  built 
above  old  London,  which  carried  all  the 

travellers 
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travellers  that  way  ;  befides,  added  he,  there 
are  fo  many  apertures,  for  want  of  a  regu¬ 
lar  reparation  here,  that  you  would  find  ic 
difficult  to  pafs,  efpecially  if  you  are  trou¬ 
bled  with  my  diforder  of  a  vertigo,  for  I 
cannot  crofs  upon  a  fingle  plank,  no  more 
than  I  could  dance  on  the  wire  at  St. 
Paul’s  theatre  there. 

Have  you,  Sir,  faid  he,  feen  any  of  their 
amufements  ?  I  hear  an  amazing  account  of 
them.  Between  ourfelves,  I  think  the 
chapter  did  well  to  make  fome  advantage 
of  it  in  this  way,  in  the  other,  I  know  by 
experience,  it  never  would  have  anfwered — 
my  father  told  me,  that  fifty  years  ago,  he 
forefaw  the  fcheme  of  preaching  was  all 
over  in  confecrated  buildings  ;  a  tabernacle, 
Sir,  is  the  thing;  any  barn,  liable,  or  out- 
houfe,  is  more  in  the  primitive  Hate  of 
Chriftianity  ;  did  our  Lord  and  mafter  ever 
ffiew  a  love  for  gilded  roofs  and  glittering 
fpires?  ftained  windows,  carved  feats  of 
eafe,  and  velvet  cufhions  ?  Where  is  the 
difference  between  the  pope  of  Rome  and 
our  archbifhop  ?  Or  between  St.  Paul’s  or 
St.  Peter’s,  if  the  outward  and  vifible  fign 
of  worfhip  is  only  to  be  look’d  upon  ? 

You  fee,  Sir,  which  fide  of  the  quefiion 
I  am  on — commend  me  to  a  preacher, 
who,  like  St.  Paul,  gives  up  an  inde- 
f *  pendant 
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pendant  income  to  follow  the  crofs  •,  or, 
like  the  other  apoftles,  quits  a  calling  to  pur- 
fue  a  better  call  :  may  not  a  carpenter,  a 
joiner,  a  taylor,  or  a  waterman  here,  be  a 
good  preacher,  if  the  fpirit  enlightens  him  ? 
Does  the  air  of  a  college,  or  the  fumes  of 
an  Oxford  kitchen,  make  a  man  really  di¬ 
vine  ?  The  pomp  of  families  may  promote 
this  fcheme,  and  I  know  it  does,  and 
no  bad  fcheme  is  it  to  make  fo  many  years 
refidence  there,  as  they  call  it,  very  necefla- 
ry,  even  though  you  are  about  two  thirds  of 
the  time  before  you  can  obtain  their  idle 
honours :  it  makes  no  fmall  fum  of  cafh  cir¬ 
culate  among  them  ;  yes,  yes,  you  eat  and 
drink  yourfelf  into  degrees — you  need  but 
Hay  long  enough,  and  you  grow  into  a 
dodtor  of  any  faculty  5  you  may  be  a  civilian 
without  having  read  a  page  of  law,  a  pro- 
feffor  of  theology  without  being  intimate 
even  with  one  leaf  of  a  bible  ;  and  as  to 
phyfic!  there  a  wig  does  it,  or  noffrum  or 
two — but  a  chariot  kills  or  cures,  juft  as  he 
and  the  heir  at  law  agree  it,  one  among 
another, 

I  would  fain  have  anfwered  my  ,queftion- 
ift  occafionally,  but  he  feemed  fuch  a  m af¬ 
ter  in  the  fcience  of  defence,  that  I  rather 
chofe  to  be  his  fcholar. 


He 
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He  went  on,  Sir,  faid  he,  by  your  com¬ 
plexion  you  are  lately  arrived  from  the  Ea(t 
or  Weft  indies,  no  matter  which,  and  feem 
a  ftranger  to  alterations  which,  indeed,  any 
one,  1  think,  might  have  been  prophet 
enough  to  have  forefeen  near  a  century  back, 
if  they  had  any  eyes  at  all  ;  why  my  great, 
great,  grandfather  (who  was  an  high  church 
prieft)  would  no  more  have  believed  that 
his  defcendant,  myfelf  I  mean,  Ihould  be 
an  eminent  preacher,  my  enemies  confefs 
that,  and  this,  truly,  becaufe  I  was  bred  a 
pan-tile  peg-maker;  but  I’ll  fcripture  it 
with  the  belt  of  them — come  next  Sunday, 
and  you  fhall  hear  me  on  a  mount,  here, 
in  St.  George’s  Fields,  where  once  flood  a 
windmill;  this  occafions  manyjefts  that  I 
am  a  turn-about  apoftle,  but  what  matters 
that,  I  get  money,  and  many  a  fine  haunch 
of  venifon  have  I  extracted  from  penance 
and  abfolution,  for  we  Methodifts  allow  of 
that ;  aye,  and  many  a  bottle  of  Burgundy 
has  flowed  down  my  throat,  here,  from  a 
fix-penny  book  of  piety,  nothing  fells  bet¬ 
ter,  efpecially  if  the  title  page  is  uncommon  ; 
I  well  remember  to  have  treated  the  public 
with  a  volume  every  month  almoft.  (1  was 
then  more  difengaged)  with  this  title,  “  The 
groans  of  Chriftians  dying  daily.”  Obferve 
no  more  died  at  that  time,  than  any  other; 

a  le- 
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a  fecond  had,  “  the  nails  of  the  crofs 
clenched  in  every  man’s  heart.”  In  fhort, 
but,  added  he,  I  am  relieved  from  this  du¬ 
ty  you  fee — every  other  day  I  am  here, 
and  fhould  be  glad  to  fee  you  always,  the 
captain,  as  they  fay  in  the  Beggar’s  Opera, 
is  always  at  home,  ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

This  is  as  near  what  pafied  between  us  as 
bare  memory  can  fuggeft.  ’Till  I  meet  him 
again,  or  fomebody  like  him. 

Believe  me  yours,  &c. 


LETTER  VIII. 

London. 

IN  complaifance  to  friends,  and  particu¬ 
lar  ones  too,  I  am  forced  to  alter  the 
plan  I  had  previoufty  fettled,  of  taking  eve¬ 
ry  curiofity,  or  rather  antiquity,  in  a  regu¬ 
lar  way,  as  printed  books,  or  written  infor¬ 
mations  direct — and,  for  the  fake  of  their 
friendfhip  and  company,  juft  go  where  they 
carry  me  *,  or,  as  is  the  common  expreftion, 
let  the  ftick  fall  and  diredt  me  which  path 
to  chufe. 

However  !  this  day  their  inclination  and 
mine  happened  to  fuit,  for  the  vifit  was  ‘to 
fome  venerable  members  of  the  antiqua¬ 
rian  fociety,  from  whom  no  fmall  intelli¬ 
gence 
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gcnce  was  to  be  expe&ed,  at  leaff,  report 
Lid  as  much,  and  the  warmth  of  friendfhip 
is  apt  to  (Lengthen  this,  my  friends  btino- 
intimate  there. 

The  figure  of  the  firR  gentleman  we  faw, 
was,  by  the  addition  of  white  locks  and 
very  open  features,  fo  affecting,  that  f 
was  determined  to  believe  every  thing  he 
iatd,  though,  feemingly,  ever  fo  prepoffe- 
rous  •,  and  prejudice,  in  favour  of  any  one, 
we  find,  will  too  often  do  this. 

On  being  admitted  into  the  fanflum  fane- 
iorum  of  his  cabinet,  I  ffood  with  the  humi¬ 
lity  and  attention  of  a  pupil  before  his  precep¬ 
tor  ;  no  Cumberland  fitter  or  Welch  lervitor 
■could  tremble  more,  when  fu m mo n fed  be¬ 
fore  a  fenior  fellow  of  his  own  college  for  a 
peccadillo,  which,  when  the  pituita  moltjlk 
of  tliefe  tyrants  is  rifing,  becomes  a  kind  of 
mgn  treafon,  and  is  almolt  punifhed  in  the 
(ame  way  ;  for  a. lad  may  as  well  be  quar¬ 
tered  up  alive,  as  turned  out  of  his  quar¬ 
ters ;  and  who  but  muff  dread  expulfion, 
that  does  not  know  where  to  go  for  a  lode- 
ing,  even  that  very  night  ?  ° 

But  to  take  up  the  thread  I  had  acciden¬ 
tally  loff;  having  waited  a  few  minutes, 
the  gentleman  rung  his  bell,  ordered  his 
iervant  to  bring  in  ibme  folios,  quaitos, 
duodecimos,  and  elzivers ;  dtfirirm  me  r„ 
VOL.  I.  ])  °  Ce 
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fit  down  \  a  table  being  now  between  ug, 
it  was  very  natural  for  me  to  expedt  an  in¬ 
fight,  by  thefe  books,  when  they  came, 
into  the  very  arcana  of  antiquity  but  ho- 
nelt  David  entering  the  room  with  magnum 
bonums ,  bottles, 'pints,  and  glafles,  I  loon, 
very  foon  had  the  mortification  to  difcover, 
that  the  folios  were  the  fir  ft  of  thefe,  the  fe- 
cond  were  quartos,  duodecimos  were  pints', 

and  the  glaffes  elzivers. 

Well,  young  gentleman,  fays  he,  what 
wine,  and  of  what  colour  do  you  chufe  ? 
Thefe  are  the  enlivening  books  we  read— 
Did  you  really  come  from  America,  I  have 
heard  as  much,  to  fee  us  and  our  brother  fel¬ 
lows  ?  Hope  you  had  fome  other  points  in 
view,  and  that  this  happened  only  interlocu- 
torily  •,  however,  fince  you  are  here,  take  this 
in  a  whifper— nay,  I  am  fo  far  independant, 
that  I  care  not  it  I  talk  it  loud,  we  are 
all  wrong — and  know  lefs  of  the  matter 
than  the  footman  who  brought  in  the  libra¬ 
ry  here,  juft  now— come,  turn  over  t’other 
page  or  two— red  or  white,  ’tis  old  wine, 
you  need  not  fear  it,  or  fpare  it,  and,  in¬ 
deed,  as  a  great  author  of  our  country  re¬ 
marks,  give  me  old  wine  to  drink,  old  wood 
to  burnr^nd  old  friends  to  converfe  with 
any  thing  but  old  women,  and  old  cloaths, 

ft)  mve  me  the  young  one  of  your  heart 
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drink  away,  twenty  may  play  as  well  as  one, 
d— n  antiquity,  I  fpent  an  idle  number  of 
years,  and  more  idle  money,  to  get  at  i: ; 
and  what  was  it  ?  Hunting  for  rufty  iron' 
mouldy  halfpence,  and  dining  with  duke 
Humphry. 

It  I  had  had  room  to  put  in  a  word  or 
two,  I  would  have  afked  why  then,  a  cen¬ 
tury  ago,  was  this  laudable  fociety  inftitu- 
ted  ?  But  ne  now,  after  a  brace  or  two  of 
bumpers,  chang  d  his  accent,  and  became 
the  very  man  I  wifh’d — He  thus  began  : 

About  a  century  fince  the  foreign  fafhion 
of  titles  began  to  creep  in  among  us,  the 
letters  of  F.  R.  S.  were  become,  as  Shake- 
fpeare  has  it,  fo  hackneyed  in  the  eyes  of 
men,  that  indeed  they  were  of  no  value; 
iome  ingenious  people,  now,  caft  about  to 
have  a  feather  tacked  to  their  names,  not 
rendered  fo  cheap  as  was  the  other,  on  which 
our  fociety  was  immediately  fet  on  foot  ; 
fome  men  of  real  knowledge  led  the  way, 
and,  for  a  while,  the  fcheme  was  reputable 
enough,  I  wifh  I  could  lay  as  much  now  ; 
but  fo  entirely  are  we  addidled  to  love  founds, 
rather  than  things,  that  I  fear,  out  of  the 
whole  number,  fcarce  two  and  an  half  per 
cent,  of  them,  can  tell  an  Otho  from  a  Bir¬ 
mingham  halfpenny,  or  Camillus’s  fhield 
from  a  common  trencher ;  kis  fufficient  to 
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fign  three  letters  at  the  end  of  your  name, 
which,  like  Archimedes’s  triangle,  does? 
wonders. 

Bur,  Sir,  imereti,  no  lefs  than  vanity, 
rules  in  this  affair  ;  a  furgeon,  who  would 
crane  his  neck  by  way  of  phy frcal  bow, 
with  a  per ri wig  run  to  feed,  and  whole  very 
foretop  is  an  ambufcade  for  bugs,  for  halt 
a  guinea  in  the  way  of  morning  debotomy, 
now  rolls  upon  wheels,  raifes  his  price,  and 
Iwears  he  will  not  take  it  as  he  has  done, 
becaufe  he  is  now  a  fellow  of  the  Royal  and 
Antiquarian  focieties*,  but  as  his  gracious  ma- 
jefty,  God  blefs  him,  can  make  an  officer 
and  not  a  foldier,  and  a  peer,  though  not^a 
gentleman,  fo  can  he,  and  has  he,  dubo  d 
us  men  of  feience*  whereas,  I  honeftly  tell 
you,  that  thefe  are  the  books  molt  of  them 
read  ofteneft,  at  lead,  I  am  candid  enough 
to  anfwer  for  myfelf — *lo  drink  about,  and 

let  us  finiffi  the  volumes. 

One  anecdote  of  us,  and  a  merry  one  it 
is,  1  will  inform  you  of,  it  is  an  hiftory  of 
itfelf,  and  you  will  bed  judge  by  that,  how 
deferring  many  others  may  be  of  the  ho¬ 
nours  thus  conferred  upon  them. 

A  furgeon,  now  eminent,  thanks  to 
the  title  he  gained  here,  and  wearing  a  wig 
all  bolus,  once  fat  down  to  table,  where, 

on  differing  a  fowl*  at  fome  friend  s  houie, 
0  be 
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J\e  found  the  bones  all  yellow — on  enquiry, 
thefe  bipeds  had  been  accidentally  fattened 
where  madder  grew  in  great  abundance — ne- 
ceflity  operates  pretty  near  in  the  manner 
of  genius,  and  fo  he  call  about  how  to 
turn  even  this  trifle  to  advantage,  dolus  an 
virtus — You  know  the  reft. 

Accordingly,  he  fhut  up  one  of  thefe  ani¬ 
mals,  (two,  you  know,  would  have  fpoiled 
the  wonder)  and,  having  forbid  him  all 
intercourfe  with  other  food  than  madder, 
he  produced  this  miracle  before  a  committee 
of  the  fociety,  folemnly  appointed  to  en¬ 
quire  into  this  arcanum  of  nature. 

On  diffedion,  the  bones  were,  indeed, 
found  yellow  ;  the  gentleman  was  admitted 
a  fellow  immediately,  and  the  fowl  being 
carried  back,  in  great  form,  was  relifhed 
the  better  over  a  bottle,  becaufe  he  had 
made  fowk,  or  fools  of  us, — -fi  pop  ulus  vult . 

Well,  Sir,  my  houfe  is  ever  open  to  you 
and  friends — excufe  my  cavalier  way  of 
treating  you,  but  I  hate  ceremony,  and 
(among  friends)  if  you  chufe  the  idle  fea¬ 
ther  we  wear  in  our  fool’s  caps,  I  think  it 
no  other,  I  will  engage,  by  your  producing 
a  bit  of  ftamped  copper,  rather  unintelligi¬ 
ble  than  not,  to  make  you  a  faithful  mem¬ 
ber  of  our  community. 

D  3  But 
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But  I  ihould  have  informed  you,  we  are 
poflefied  of  one  piece  of  curiofity,  and  in¬ 
deed  antiquity.  About  a  century  fince,  a 
bible-fancier,  for  there  are  fuch,  equally  as 
pidgeon  fanciers,  left  us,  as  a  legacy,  a  fet 
of  every  annotation  from  the  then  meridian 
of  Pater- nofter-  Row  •,  by  their  being  of  no 
value,  elfe  would  they  have  been  fold  for 
good  claret,  according  to  the  cuftom  of  our 
fociety,  have  they  been  preferved  and  be¬ 
come  pieces  of  antiquity,  as  all  other  edi¬ 
tions  ,of  the  fame  divine  performances  have 
Jong  fince  been  exploded,  and  o’courfe  put 
under  pies  which  made  a  wag,  indeed, 
fay,  they  were  intended  for  pious,  or  pye- 
houfe  ufes,  and  fo  put  to  the  firft  ufes  they 
were  defigned  for,  before  they  came  to  the 
la  ft. 

For  the  prefent,  adieu!  we  have  a  com¬ 
mittee  this  evening,  merely  to  find  out,  if 
poftible,  what  fort  of  linen,  if  any,  the 
Romans  wore,  and  whether  Auguftus  Crc- 
lar,  in  the  zenith  of  his  power,  had  a  ftiirt  to 
his  back,  or  a  glafs  window  to  his  palace — 
and  fo  we  parted. 

But  nothing,  I  hope,  will  part  us ;  fo 
united,  I  think,  is  our  friendfhip,  in  which 
hope  1  remain 

Yours,  &c. 

LETTER 
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LETTER  IX. 

London. 

YO  U  may  imagine  me,  almoft,  fo  much 
out  of  heart  with  my  vifit  to  the  old 
antiquarian,  that  I  was  to  expedt  but  lenten 
entertainment ,  as  Shakefpeare  has  it,  from 
a  jaunt  to  the  Royal  Society,  efpeciaily  as  I 
knew  and  was  informed,  the  former  had 
rofe  on  the  decay  of  the  latter. 

However,  being  determined  to  have  the 
ocular  proof  of  every  thing,  according  to 
Othello,  and  not  to  truft  the  ipfe  disit  of 
thofe  who  might  deceive,  through  interefl 
or  ignorance,  no  matter  which,  they  are 
equally  deftructive,  I  went  this  morning 
and  found  the  place,  but,  as  Hamlet  fays, 
no  more  like  my  father  than  I  to  Hercules. 

Inftead  of  that  venerable  building  I  had 
fome  fort  of  reafon  to  have  expected,  from 
hearlay,  I  found  a  regular  fifh-market,  and, 
on  afking  where  the  original  fabric  of  fo 
many  great  and  learned  men  once  Rood, 
was  anfwered  in  a  laugh,  lord  Sir,  where 
have  you  lived  all  the  days  of  your  life? 
why  there  has  not  been  any  bufinefs  done 
over-head,  here,  thefe  fifty  Years  or  more  ; 
there  is  a  room  indeed  above,  juft  kept 
through  form  fake,  and  to  entitle  the  fecre- 

£)  4  tary, 
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tary,  and  ocher  fuch  idle  uielefs  officers,  to 
receive  their  falaries — I  know  no  more. 

But  pray  friend,  continued  he,  where  is 
the  difference  ?  I  rather  think  it  in  favour  of 
us  now — our  anceftors,  indeed,  here,  a  cen¬ 
tury  hack,  only  dealt  in  cockleffiiells,  we/ 
ieli  the  very  thing  ;  if  they  had  the  backbone, 
or  jaw  of  a  fturgeon,  we  have  the  folid  fiffi, 
which,  I  think,  is  far  better. — What  is  a 
lobfter’s  daw,  compared  to  this  fprawling 
gentleman  here  ?  alive,  alive,  ho  !  and  which 
is  yours,  if  you  want  it,  for  a  round  (hilling. 

Then,  turning  about  to  the  feveral  paf- 
fers  to  and  fro,  I  heard  nothing  but,  V/bo\l 
buy?  V/ko'll  buy?  And  this  was  all  I  could 
gain,  or  glean  from  this  fellow  of  the  Royal 
Society. —And  fo,  having  eat  a  few  oiffers, 

I  threw  the  (hells  through  the  broken  win¬ 
dows  of  the  room  he  mentioned,  there  to  be 
preferved  for  the  honour  of  the  houfe* 
among  the  other  few  relicks  to  be  found 
there. 

Shall  I  nowr,  faid  1,  crofs  the  rubbifh  of 
fo  many  uninhabited  and  defolate  flreets  (as 
j  found  would  be  the  cafe)  to  fee  the  fkele* 
ton  of  a  Mufeum  r  Yes,  I’ll  venture  it, 
though  internally  feeling  a  kind  of  what  the 
Trench  call  a  presentment >  that  it  was  not 
worth  the  trouble. 


This 
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This  once  magnificent  building  had  been 
an  aimed  royal  hotel,  belonging  to  the  great 
ducal  family  of  the  Montagues,  but,  even 
io  Jong  as  an  hundred  years  back,  the  town 
had  lo  changed  its  fituation,  that  it  was  pur- 
chaled  by  parliament,  after  long  being  emp¬ 
ty,  as  a  •  repofuory  for  thole  curiofuies, 
which,  by  being  brought  into  a  point, 
might  be  rendered  more  worthy  the  name 
of  a  Mufeum,  and,  by  obliging  and  enter¬ 
taining  foreigners  (according  to  their  feveral 
geniules)  in  the  end,  do  honour  to  the 
country. 

Scarce  an  electoral  prince,  or  German  duke 
abroad,  but  has  a  repofitory  of  this  kind  ; 
and  it  was  long  a  fcandal  to  this  nation,  that 
no  Inch  provifion  was  made  before. 

Well,  imagine  me  then  arrived  at  this 
famous  Ipot  of  Icience  and  intelligence,  call’d 
the  Mulaeum  :  would  you  believe,  that  the 
gates  were  all  hurdled  up,  to  prevent  cattle 
creeping  tnrough  them,  as  the  wood -work 
was  fo  deftroyed  by  time  and  riots  ?  How¬ 
ever,  a  venerable  old  porter,  and  penfioner 
of  Chelfea  (obferve,  an  old  foldier  is  the 
only  man,  who,  by  being  ufed  to  Hand  cen- 
try,  can  remain  long  in  a  place,  and  there¬ 
fore  fitttelf  for  this  office)  fhewed  me  a  pri¬ 
vate  door,  by  which  he  faid  I  might  pafs  to 

the 
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nvthe  only  chamber  of  curiofities,  if  they 
were  fuch,  now  left  unfold. 

Sold!  laid  I,  why  aye,  replied  he,  times 
were  hard,  many  officers  were  kept  here, 
who  could  not  live,  in  their  way,  on  the 
Salaries  they  were  to  have,  though,  between 
friends,  as  originally  intended,  fufficiently 
large  for  philofophers  and  fcholars,  fuch  as 
they  ought  ?o  have  been,  had  party  not  in¬ 
terfered,  and  blockheads  Hepped  in,  which 
indeed  has  been  the  ruin  of  this  place  •,  but 
idle,  eating  citizens  were  made  fecretaries 
and  keepers  here,  and,  rather  than  quic 
their  old  way  of  life,  few  people  coming  to 
fee  the  place,  by  which  means  the  fraud  was 
too  late  difcovered,  away  went  the  Othos, 
the  fcffils,  and  minerals,  to  purchafe  an 
haunch  of  venifon  in  the  feafon,  and  bottles 
of  Burgundy,  forfooth,  to  wafh  it  down. 

Picture  to  yourfelf,  continued  he,  (I  am 
ftill  but  a  menial  fervant,  yet  can  I  feel  a 
little  for  the  decay  of  a  place,  which  my  pre- 
decefifors  have  informed  me  was  fo  eminent 
once,  and  Inch  an  honour  to  the  nation)  I 
fay,  only  pi  dure  to  yourfelf,  how  it  muft 
grieve  an  honeit  man  to  iee  a  rich  topaz  of 
leveral  ounces,  here,  parted  with  for  as 
many  ounces,  almoft  of  frefh  butter,  to 
greafe  the  ftomach  of  feme  voracious  citi- 
zen,  here,  now  raifed  to  the  honour  of  being 

an 
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an  officer  in  this  houfe.  Why,  Sir,  the 
leg  of  a  phoenix  (and  no  prince  in  Europe 
had  a  counterpart  of  luch  an  amazing  curi- 
obey)  was  fold,  to  my  knowledge,  for  a  leg 
of  a  common  goofe,  once.  The  cook’s  fhop 
hard  by,  it  being  late  at  night,  having  no¬ 
thing  el le — and  this  for  a  relifher,  forlooth, 
to  one  of  the  fraternity,  who  loved  a  bottle 
or  fo  towards  midnight — that,  falling  afleep 
once,  he  burnt  down  one  wing  of  the  build¬ 
ing.  This,  in  the  main,  was  of  fervice  to 
the  common  caufe,  as  the  fraud  was  never 
difcovered,  that  the  valuables  therein,  pre¬ 
tended  to  have  been  burnt,  had  been  lon<r 
before  parted  with  to  butchers  and  bakers. 

The  twelve  Casfars  were  turned  into  a 
dozen  of  wine,  and  that,  perhaps,  not  of 
the  bed. — A  fine  ftatue  of  Venus  commuted 
to  current  cafh,  and  that  but  a  fmall  quan¬ 
tity  too,  perhaps  the  fourth  of  a  guinea, 
paid  a  girl  of  the  town  for  a  night’s  lodg¬ 
ing  in  this  very  houfe — I  can  fwear  to  Reli- 
zarius  fetching  a  few  pence,  with  no  lefs  dif¬ 
ficulty  than  the  original  did,  when  he  opened 
his  honeft  and  tender  hand  to  the  hard 
heart  of  his  own  counrrymen — And  fome  of 
the  very  fait  which  Lot’s  wife  left  us  (thanks 
to  our  Eaftern  travellers)  went  to  a  chand¬ 
ler’s  fliop,  to  buy  fome  of  that  Englifh 

com- 
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commodity  to  corn  a  leg  of  mutton  after 
the  Weftmoreland  fafhion. 

The  man  would  fain  have  gone  on, 
would  his  tears  have  permitted  ;  as  Antho¬ 
ny  obferves,  Sorrow  is  catching ,  for  I  was 
fo  affe&ed  myfelf,  I  could  afk  no  more 
queftior^s,  nor  hear  any  further  anfwers — 
and  fo  we  parted. 

Melancholy  as  the  fubjects  of  my  letters 
are,  yet  do  I  hope  the  letters  are  in  part 
pleafing,  as  coming  from  the  heart,  no  lefs 
than  hand  of 

Yours,  &c. 

P.  S.  I  forgot  to  mention  that  the  garden, 
once  a  collection  of  valuable  plants,  is 
now  a  (kittle-ground— boxing  matches  are 
fought  here  frequently.  What  fays  our 

friend  Virgil  ? 

•  §uis  talia  fando  ? 


L  E  T  T  E  R  X. 

London. 

WHEN  I  finifli  a  letter,  i  often, 
when  too  late  to  recall  it  perhaps, 
think  of  fomethsng  which  might  have  been 
added,  and  fo  pay  you  a  fecond  literary 
vi [it  iboner,  as  a  man  who  forgets  his  hat. 
Cane,  gloves,  or  handkerchief,  returns 

quicker  than  ha  intended,  not  lo  much  for 
1  the 
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the  real  value  of  them,  as  to  be  afcertained 
if  he  left  them  there  or  no. 

This,  then,  goes  fome  days  fooner,  as  I 
look  on  it  a  kind  of  poftfcript  to  my  lad, 
for  having  forgot  my  pocket  book  at  the 
Mufceum,  I  went  back  immediately,  and 
my  old  friend,  the  porter,  was  not  a  little 
glad  to  fee  me,  adding,  I  am  now  a  kind 
of  lord  paramount  here  today,  unknown 
to  me  are  all  their  engagements  •,  but  fince 
I  faw  you,  but  an  hour  or  twro  ago,  all  our 
fecretaries^  and  houfhold  are  gone  to  a 
cricket  match,  a  few  miles  off,  and  I  can 
now  inform  you  of  many  things  which,  this 
morning,  it  would  have  been  almoft  high- 
treafon  to  mention,  and  then  whifpered  me, 
though,  Heaven  knows,  it  can  never  be  faid 
to  be  told  in  a  whifper,  becauie  I  think 
nothing  was  told  at  all. 

When  he  fpoke  loud,  I  could  articulately 
difcover,  that  about  a  century  fince,  when 
this  eftablifhment  was  fir  ft  royally  and  par- 
liamentarily  made,  two  brothers,  the  eldeft 
a  duke,  ufed  to  govern  the  kingdom  fo  def- 
potically,  that  the  then  monarch  ufed  to  call 
them  his  two  kings,  and  that  himfelf  was 
little  elfe  than  doge  ot  Venice — fo  fond  was 
he  of  fhew  (nay,  even  the  Jhew  of  power, 
after  the  reality  had  left  him)  that  it  is 
known  (whifper  again)  for  I  was  his  grace’s 

porter 
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porter — he  would  infift  on  noblemen  and 
gentlemen  fending  empty  coaches,  to  make 
up  the  thunder  ot  a  levee  (at  a  great  hotel 
near  Lincoln’s  inn,  now  a  cabinet  ware- 
houfe)  and  I,  who  knew'  the  fee  ret,  was 
forced  to  open  the  gate  and  bow  to  the  coro- 
net — as  if,  really,  the  owner  was  within  it. 

Now,  Sir,  (whifper  again)  thefe  two 
men,  it  is  faid — for  1  am  only  a  lodger,  as 
the  Irifhman  teils  us,  and  fo  can  be  pofttive 
of  nothing — were  the  overthrow  of  this  once 
flourifhing  nation  •,  and,  as  power  and  go¬ 
vernment  mu  ft  go  fo  me  where,  am  told  the 
country  you  came  from  will  have  it  next — ic 
bids  fair  for  it ;  what  is  that  to  me  ?  if  the 
French  drive  us  out,  I  can  be  driven  with 
the  reft— I  warrant  old  Simkin,  that  was  the 
droll  fellow’s  name,  will  get  his  head  into 
as  good,  if  not  better  hole  than  this — and 
will  be  able  to  take  the  wrinkles  out  of  his 
beiiy  'va  cant  word  for  eating)  in  any  part  of 
the  known  world,  or  even  terra  incognita ,  if 
you  come  to  that,  (whifper  again)  for  though 
1  fay  it,  who,  perhaps,  fhould  not  fay  it — 
and  yet  I  do  fay  it — -1  can,  old  as  I  am,  give 
a  Frenchman  or  Spaniard  a  knock  when¬ 
ever  I  meet  him. 

Even  in  a  little  way,  thefe  fame  brothers 
were  the  ruin  of  this  very  houfe,  inftead  o! 

having  fecretaries  who  could  write,  read,  do 

honour 
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honour  to  our  country  in  a  kind  reception 
of  Grangers,  make  lifts  of  manufcripts,  &o. 
&c.  &c.  we  had  the  ftupid  coufins  of  par¬ 
liament  men,  whofe  relations,  male  and  fe¬ 
male,  were  to  do  jobbs  of  the  court,  and,  in 
fhort  (whifper  again)  we  fell  to  nothing — by 
degrees,  the  nation  followed,  and  I  think 
you  made  a  fimple  errand  of  it  to  vifit  us 
here,  at  a  time  when  there  was  nothing  to 
fee  but  ruin  and  defolation. 

On  the  death  of  the  then  king,  God  blefs 
his  gracious  memory,  I  think  he  was  the 
fecond  in  the  Hanover  line,  a  favourite 
ftepped  in,  who  afted  worfe  than  any  of  his 
predeceflors ;  he  not  only  followed  their 
fteps,  but  ftruck  out  another  path  himfelf. 
(Whifper  again)  it  was  during  his  time,  a 
rafcally  peace  was  fettled  with  our  natural 
enemy  of  France,  when  we  had  them  down, 
and  might  have  kept  them  fo. — From  that 
moment  they  grew  infolent,  fent  ambafla- 
dors  over  here,  who  laughed  at  us,  law 
through  us,  and  grew  ftrong  of  courfe,  from 
our  weaknefs,  (whifper  again)  fo  that  at 
market  they  underfold  us  in  every  article. 
In  the  field  they  out-numbered  us,  in  the 
cabinet  they  out-witted  us,  and,  in  the  af¬ 
fair  of  money,  or  money’s  worth,  they  out- 
bribed  us. 

The 
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The  king  of  thofe  days  was  young,  (I 
forget  the  exaffc  year)  and  eafliy  mifguided 
by  one,  who,  having  taken  every  advantage 
of  his  infancy,  and  being  of  high  preroga¬ 
tive  principles,  did  of  courfe  inftill  thefc 

into  him - The  fic  jubeo  fie  voieo  was, 

at  once,  the  law  of  the  land  *,  and,  though 
a  century  before  that  time,  a  good  but 
miftaken  king  loll  his  head,  yet  were  there 
not  wanting  minifters,  who  would  undertake 
the  mofi  hazardous  of  all  experiments  to 
pleafe  this  favourite  (whifper  again)  and 
judges  who  would  make  that  abfolute  law, 
what  formerly  they  would  have  fullered  for, 
after  the  fame  manner  they  fmce  made 
others. 

One  thing  I  have  heard,  I  am  now  fpeak- 
ing  againft  my  own  trade,  that  upon  all  oc¬ 
casions  of  riots,  the  military  was  introduced, 
even  when  not  half  necelTary,  and  when  a 
few  conftables  might  have  difperfed  them  •, 
but  (whifper  again)  then  the  courtiers  could 
not'  have  feigned  reafons  to  increale  their 
force — ever  difagreeable  to  the  nation  5  how¬ 
ever  happy  they  are  to  fee  their  fleets  well 
manned,  and  which  they  never  grudge  a 
plentiful  fuppiy  for — as  being,  indeed,  the 
natural  flrength  of  the  kingdom.  i  he 
drawings  and  pictures,  no  Ids  than  printed 
books  of  that  time,  mention  inftances  of 

murder 
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murder  being  connived  ar,  when  commit-* 
ted  wantonly  by  the  military  :  in  fhort,  if 
we  may  believe  the  hiftory  of  thofe  days, 
every  thing  we  feel  the  want  of  now,  is  ow¬ 
ing  to  the  unhappy  miftakes  a  century  ago, 
and  which,  like  a  broken  conltitution  in  the 
natural  body,  can  never  be  entirely  reftored* 
however,  by  care  and  diet,  and  proper  me¬ 
dicine,  life  may  be  rendered  eafy,  ’till  the 
time  comes  to  lay  it  down. 

America,  Sir,  would  never  have  been  the 
flourifhing  country  it  is,  but  from  the  ruins 
of  this  •,  from  ourrubbifb  they  have  laid  the 
foundation  of  glorious  fabrics.  Heavens ! 
(whifper  again)  was  I  young,  as  I  am  heal¬ 
thy,  nothing  fhould  keep  me  here  limping  ; 
and  was  I  in  your  place,  I  would  not  itay  a 
week,  for,  depend  on  it,  there  is  as  little  to 
be  feen  el le where,  as  you  have  found  here. 

It  is  not  my  part  (though  I  had  a  good 
fchool  and  even  college  education,  for,  Sir, 
it  was  my  frolickfome  genius  which  made 
me  feek  the  army)  to  enter  into  things 
which,  no  doubt,  you  know  fo  much  better; 
on  the  contrary,  I  feem  as  a  weak  fimple 
pupil  before  a  learned  preceptor.  But  this  I 
know,  that  under  the  name  of  a  free  par¬ 
liament,  there  leems  to  be  no  part  of  their 
freedom  left  but  that  of  voting  as  they 
pleafe*,  and  no  other  fpecies  of  liberty,  but 
Vol.  I,  K  that 
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that  poor  one  of  forging  their  own  chains^ 
(whifper  again)  and  what  can  we  expert 
otherwife  ?  a  iVranger  to  the  laws  of  his 
country  in  general,  or  the  particular  part  of 
it,  where  he  offers  himfelf  a  canaidate,  at 
1-eaft  to  the  trade,  cuftoms,  and  manufac¬ 
tures  thereof,  gallops  down  Eaft,  Wed, 
North,  or  South,  carries  a  purfe  with  him 
larger  than  his  neighbour  can  produce,  and 
fo  o-ets  the  hearts  of  his  conftituents  as  to 
be  chofe  their  representative. 

And  who  are  thefe  long-purfed  gentry  t 
the  fons  of  felons  often,  at  leaft  of  beggars, 
who,  running  nearer  the  fun,  get  into  gol¬ 
den  climates,  poffefs  valuable  jewels,  often 
by  cutting  off  the  very  finger  of  fome  Na- 
bobkin,  who  wore  the  ring,  and  fo,  return¬ 
ing  hence,  become  gentlemen  and  Efquires 
at  once.  Then,  if  their  wives  are  alive,  for 
women  in  all  countries  love  title,  get  to  be 
knights  or  baronets  ^  the  next  ftep  is  Irifil 
peerage,  then  into  the  houfe  of  lords  here, 
and,  by  a  few  guineas  well  or  ill  beftowed 
(no  matter,  prove  a  pedigree  at  the  He¬ 
rald’s  office,  beyond  any  Welchman,  or 
French  count,  and  fo,  (whifper  again).  But 
if  you  will  do  me  the  honour  to  call  to-mor¬ 
row,  ’tis  quite  a  leifure  day,  and  I  will  be 
that  man  you  would  wifh — in  the  mean  time 
we  muft  part,  or  I  (hall  be  obferved*,  to¬ 
morrow 
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morrow  I’ll  find  a  fly  corner.  And  fo  we 
parted,  with  a  mutual  promife  of  meeting 
again. 

As  you  know  my  memory  to  be  tolerable 
(though  not  fo  great  as  Cpefar’s,  who  for¬ 
got  nothing  but  injuries)  you  may  almoif 
depend  upon  this  being  the  converfation  be¬ 
tween  him,  and 

>  Your  mod,  &c. 


•  # 

LETTER  XI. 

London. 

I  Repeat  to  you  what  a  treafure  I  am  pof- 
fefled  of  in  my  old  corporal,  othefffviie,  I 
mull  have  run  over  the  whole  fcattered 
town,  and  often  run  the  hazard  of  being  de¬ 
ceived  in  intelligence,  for  what  was  here 
colledted  every  day  into  one  point. 

The  idea  I  had  of  a  porter  only,  has  long 
fince  been  removed  •,  and  indeed,  on  enqui¬ 
ry,  his  falary  and  emoluments  are  not  fo 
trifling,  though  far  inferior  to  the  deferts  of 
a  man,  who,  though  by  his  youthful  fallies, 
he  forfeited  the  future  profits  of  his  educa¬ 
tion,  by  not  taking  orders,  or  entering  the 
army  in  fuch  a  way  as  to  rife  of  courfe,  with 
the  affiftance  of  a  little  money,  (the  curfed 
military  cuftom)  yet  did  he  Itill  retain  the 
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bell  parr,  namely  his  retentive  faculties  and 
genius,  to  fort  properly  all  he  had  read 
and  heard,  through  a  long  length  of  days. 

Our  meetings  are  now  become  more  punc¬ 
tual,  if  poffible,  than  thole  of  two  lovers, 
and  as  ceremonies  only  belong  to  ftrangers, 
or  men  of  little  breeding,  we  began  imme¬ 
diately. 

I  remember,  faid  he,  when  the  attack  on 
Rochfort  wasftrft  mentioned,  I  faid  it  would 
never  do,  when  I  heard  the  names,  and  knew 
the  real  characters  of  thofe  who  were  to- 
head  the  enterprize  *,  and  as  I  had  original 
papers  and  plans  relative  to  the  debgn, 
which,  if  not  the  moft  accurate.*  were  bet¬ 
ter,  I  believe,  than  any  they  poffeffed ;  I 

offered  to  lay  them  before  the  m- - y,  and 

having  no  friend  of  confequence  to  forward 
the  plan,  I  boldly  went  to  the  great  houfe,. 
and  thought  my  merits  a  fufficient  recom¬ 
mendation. — It  fhould  be  fo  in  bufinefs. 

I  fnould  hr  ft  have  apprized  you,  that  I. 
had  prepared  the  great  man  with  a  letter, 
dignifying  my  intentions  in  the  future  viht, 
and  that  as  it  was  an  affair  of  fuch  confe¬ 
quence  (and,  of  courfe,  fecrefy)  I  waved  be¬ 
ing  introduced  by  any  man  of  fafhion,  as, 
in  the  very  attempt  to  gain  him,  I  muft  of 
courfe  proftitute  my  reafons  to  ieveral,  and 
lo  the  affair  would  become  a  proftitue  indeed.. 

The 
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The  morning  I  went,  I  at  lead  expedi¬ 
ted  to  have  been  known,  I  mean  my  intend¬ 
ed  vi fit  but,  on  the  contrary,  I  was  (after 
much  uneafy  (landing  and  fluffing  ot  my 
legs)  afked  to  fit  by  the  hall  fire,  with  an 
amphitheatre  of  footmen,  who  value  vifitors 
always,  according  as  they  pay  what  they  call 
the  fees  of  honour. 

After  three  hours  fpent  in  this  melancholy 
way,  the  great  man  happening  to  pais  by,  on 
his  way  to  the  garden  (not  on  public  afiairs, 
of  which  he  ever  pretended  iuch  a  (hare,  as 
not  to  be  feen  in  his  coach  or  fedan  with¬ 
out  a  paper  in  his  hand,  though  but  a  1  i ft  of 
vain  governors  to  any  hofpita!)  faw  me,  took 
me  by  the  hand,  afked  me  how  all  friends 
in  Suffex  did. — I  am  a  Kentifh  man,  or 
man  of  Kent,  faid  I,  may  it  pleafe  your 
grace — Aye,  well  thought  of,  how  does 
your  brother,  the  clergyman,  do,  there? 
My  brother  is  a  tradefman  in  London,  laid 
I,  in  return — True,  I  remember  now,  and 
how  does  his  trade  go  on  ?  I  can  get  him  a 
good  contradl  for  boots  and  fhoes  for  the 
army — My  lord,  unfortunately  for  him,  he 
was  a  bellows-maker — Well,  the  artillery 
will  want  bellows — but  now  he  is  a  wig- 
maker,  and,  unluckily,  I  find  all  the  army 
are  obliged  to  wear  their  own  hair. — Rut, 
my  lord,  my  vifit  is  quite  of  another  kind, 
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k  is  not  to  afk,  but  grant  fervices.  I  have 
brought  the  papers  relative  to  the  expedi¬ 
tion  againft  Breft,  which  I  mentioned  in  my 
letter,  and  am  ready  to  be  examined  before 
any  committee  of  the  navy,  the  army, 
houfe  of  commons,  or  privy  council. 

Why,  you  mu  ft  leave  the  papers  with  my 
fecretary,  1  have  all  Europe’s  bufinefs  on 
my  poor  fhoulders,  and  cannot  attend  to 
fuch  trifles.  At  this,  my  choler  rofe — What, 
my  lord,  is  it  a  trifle  to  vulnerate  our  com¬ 
mon  enemy  in  fo  vital  a  part  ?  Is  it  not  bet¬ 
ter,  by  one  fo  capital  a  ftroke,  to  put  an 
end  to  an  expenfive  war,  and  overthrow 
their  prefent  and  future  fchemes,  than  to 
linger  on  as  we  do,  campaigning  it  without 
conqueft,  and  taking  the  field  without  tak¬ 
ing  any  thing  elfe  ;  bleeding  at  every  vein, 
kill,  at  length,  not  a  drop  of  blood  will  be 
left  in  our  whole  body  ?  Why,  Sir,  I  can¬ 
not  enter  into  particulars  now— you  would 
pity  me,  did  you  know  my  exadt  fituation — 
every  thing  on  my  poor  head  and  heart;  I 
bleed  for  my  country— then  the  rogue  wept 
— however,  leave  your  papers,  they  fhall 
be  examined,  and  yourfelf  amply  rewarded. 

Would  you,  as  you  feem  now,  a  ftudious 
and  retired  man,  rather  have  a  fet  of  apart¬ 
ments  at  Windfor  or  Hampton  ?  Per¬ 
haps,  though  as  you  are  of  an  adtive  turn, 

Kenfing- 
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Kenfington  would  fuit  you  better-true,  you 
.milrl  then  be  nearer  your  friends,  anti  the 


penfion  is  the  thing. 

I  was  fool  enough  to  do-fo:  the  paper.-, 
were  detained  two  years,  at  lead,  and  when 
I  received  them,  were  fo  daub’d  and  thumb  d, 
that  it  was  almoft  impofiible  to  difcover 
what  they  ever  had  been.  My  rural  apart¬ 
ments,  whenever  I  applied  for  them,  were 
iu(t  filled  up  :  I  was  ever  blamed  tor  being 
an  hour  too  late.  And,  in  tliort,  a  iharne- 
ful  peace  proved  we  never  meant  to  be 
heartily  active,  and  I,  at  laft,  found  every 
man,  with  only  a  Tingle  vote  for  a  dmant 
borough,  getting  clofec  admittance  at  once, 
while  I  was  kept  in  the  hall  among  a  bri- 
'  eade  of  rafcally  footmen,  and  had  that  in 
my  pocket  all  the  time,  which  would  have 

made  the  cabinet  ot  Paris  tremble. 

As  1  have  done  with  the  world,  for  my 
candle,  young  gentleman,  is  almoil  extin- 
ouifhed,  thank  heaven!  1  will  let  you  have 
poflefiion  of  thefe  papers,  for  fome  days  at 
lead  •,  and  at  my  death,  will  leave  them  to  you 
as  a  legacy  •,  1  leem  to  have  nobody  near  me  1 
fo  much  value — ’till  that  day  arrives  1  own 
1  have  fome  little  plealure  in  overlooking 
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them,  and  fancying  what  might  have  been 
done,  at  lead,  though  never  attempted. 

And  now  can  you  vronder,  with  all  this 
decay  of  virtue  for  near  a  century  pad,  that 
our  once  flourifhing  city  is  in  the  unfight- 
]y  fituation  you  fee  it?  am  amazed  it  is 
not  entirely  erazed,  like  thofe  of  Sodom  and 
Gomorrah  !  and,  from  what  I  have  proved 
in  thefe  trifles  of  mine,  do  imagine  (and 
am  left  pretty  fhrewdiy  to  guefs)  that  many 
a  public  plan  for  the  honour  of  the  king¬ 
dom,  and  fafety  of  the  reigning  family,  has 
been  laid  afide,  merely  becaufe  they  would 
not  ferve  the  particular  perfon  who  prefent- 
edit,  and  who  had  no  farther  demerit  than 
that  his  wife’s  coufln’s  brother,  perhaps, 
voted  againd  them  and  their  caufe,  fifty 
years  fince — a  fine  reafon  truly. 

A  certain  witty  earl  ufed  to  fay,  He  loved 
to  vifit  men  out  of  power,  becaufe  they  could 
Tiot  do  him  a  mifehief.  I  fear  human  nature, 
at  lead  that  part  which  this  country  has  to 
hoad  of,  is  fuch  *,  and  that  the  purfuits  af¬ 
ter  power  (at  the  expence  of  health,  wealth, 
confidence,  honour,  &c.  &c.)  are  more  to 
punifh  enemies  than  reward  friends. 

But  fuppole  (by  way  of  change  to  our 
mutual  ideas)  that  we  podpone  our  next 
meeting  for  a  week  or  fo,  you  will  then,  by 
going  about,  fee,  with  your  own  eves,  how 

far 
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far  I  am  juft  or  unjuft  in  my  charafters  of 
men  and  things,  perhaps  I  may  deceive 
you— In  the  mean  time  too,  I  fliall  be  bet¬ 
ter  able  to  colledt  my  ideas,  and  better  in¬ 
form  you — take  my  advice,  and  I  will  write 
to  you  when  our  next  meeting  (ball  be. 

I  was  not  forry,  my  dear  friend,  for  the 
hint  he  gave  me,  my  next  will  be  from  the 
obfervation  of  my  eyes,  ’till  then. 


Adieu. 


LETTER  XII. 


London. 

O  T  H  I  N  G  makes  a  man  fo  true  to 
_  ^  his  appointment,  next  to  curiofity,  as 
intereft;  I  know  not  where  I  could  have 
found  fuch  a  living  hiftory  as  in  my  old  cor¬ 
poral— and,  as  one  of  the  confpirators  in 
Shakefpear’s  Cnefar  fays,  (when  he  puttied 
to  have  the  elder  Cinna  ot  their  party)  Uis 
ftlver  hours  will  pur  chafe  us  a  good  opinion. 
So  was  1  fo  truly  prejudiced  in  favour  of  this 
perfon,  that  1  was  tempted  to  believe  every 
article  he  advanced. 


Imagine 
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Imagine  me,  then,  in  the  oCtagon  room, 
before  even  the  door  was  opened — Trim  (I 
will  call  him  fb  in  the  courfe  of  thefe  letters) 
had  given  me  the  hint  not  to  wait  long  at 
the  outward  door,  the  better  to  avoid  fufpi- 
cion  (the  daily  fuftenance  of  poor  and  vulgar 
minds)  but  to  walk  up  boldly,  and  if  I  did 
not  fee  him,  to  feel  for  the  key  in.  a  little 
cunning  corner,  beft  underftood  between  us, 
and  which  I  was  prevented  doing,  this  time, 
at  the  inftant  1  had  intended  it,  by  the  iud- 
den  and  unexpected  appearance  of  my  wor¬ 
thy  Mentor* 

Chairs  ranged,  table  fixed,  pen  and  ink  at 
hand,  I  took  the  liberty,  as  I  had  his  leave 
now  for  fo  doing,  to  give  him  the  clue  of 
our  intended  fubject — and  begged  to  know 
of  him  the  caule  of  fuch  a  general  decay 
in  religion,  infomuch  that,  as  I  had  ob- 
ferved  in  paffing,  fcarce  a  church  but  had 
its  tower  in  ruins*,  nor  did  I  hear  the  voice 
of  prayer  hardly  any  where,  but  in  boarded 
tabernacles. 

Trim,  then,  wiping  his  eyes  with  the 
corner  of  his  coat,  for  he  wept  at  the  quel- 
lion,  began  thus  : 

The  defire  which  poor  people  in  this 
country  have  of  feeing  one,  or  perhaps  their 
only  fon,  a  gentleman,  makes  them  endure 
patiently  any  difficulties  to  breed  their  dar¬ 
ling  a  clergyman.  The  fchoolmafter  (next 

to 
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to  his  ignorant  nurfe)  is  the  inftigation  of 
this — proving,  if  fwearing  can  bring  it  fo 
about,  that  Bobby  is  a  great  genius,  and 
mult  (if  bred  to  the  church)  be  a  pillar 
thereof. 

Accordingly,  he  eats  and  drinks  himfelf 
into  degrees,  and  having  taken  the  firft, 
thinks  it  high  time  to  declare  an  invifible  in- 
ipiration,  and  fo  gets  ordained,  that  he  may 
be  in  the  way  of  picking  up  a  penny,  as  a 
re-imburfement  for  the  expence  of  luch  a 
length  of  education. 

With  an  Whole- duty  of -man  vifage,  and 
a  country -pious-penfioner  wig,  he  lets  off  for 
London — and,  like  a  true  apoftle,  without 
fcrip  or  purfe — deeps  at  the  old  inn  in  Hol- 
born,  runs  in  debt  even  to  the  poor  fhoe- 
black,  and  being  hard  pufhed,  frequents 
that  office  of  church  intelligence,  where,  by 
confenting  to  pay  pawnbroker’s  intereft,  he 
gets  a  lift  of  thofe  idle  clergy  who  hate  morn¬ 
ing  and  evening  prayers,  and  fo,  as  every 
recruiting  ferjeant  fays,  enters  into  good 
pay  and  free  quarters. 

After  fpouting  the  Litany  about  twelve 
times  each  day,  he  begins  to  find,  that  not 
the  toil,  but  confinement  of  fixed  hours, 
is  his  greateft  misfortune. — As,  iorinftance, 
now  he  wants  to  fee  (as  being  a  ftranger  in 
town)  the  guard  relieved  at  St  James's,  and 
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hear  a  kind  of  fiving  conceit  for  nothing; 
no,  the  fates  forbid — and  he  muft  be  in  St. 
Giles’s  defk  (ready  furpliced)  exaftly  at  that 
unlucky  hour.  Again,  at  four,  he  would 
v/ifh  to  fee  Garrick  figure  away  in  Macbeth 
— and  t  he  houfe  will  be  brim  ful-1, running-over, 
in  a  few  minutes  after  door  opening — No, 
he  muft  be  in  St.  Andrew’s  burial  ground 
exadly  at  that  inftant ;  and,  as  every  dirty 
carpenter  ol  an  undertaker  looks  upon  him- 
felf  as  commanding  officer  over  a  poor  iti¬ 
nerant  clergyman,  the  divine  meffenger  of 
the  golpel  is  detained  in  the  back  room  of 
an  ale-houfe,  two  hours  extraordinary,  be- 
caufe,  forfooth,  one  of  the  chief  mourners 
had  an  auction  to  get  rid  of  firflr,  before  he 
could  weep  for  his  departed  friend. 

Tired  of  this  attendance  and  dependance, 
he  is  now  a  candidate  for  a  lecfturefhip  ; 
hoifts  a  new  wig,  and  mounts  a  fet  of  frefli 
robes  on  the  occafion — tick  for  that  \  but 
this  he  had  been  ufed  to— he  Ides  it  by  a 
vote,  is  arrefted,  and  fo,  immediately  (as 
being  a  man  of  genius)  inlifts  himfeif  in  the 
fervice  of  feme  Pater-nofter-row  prince  of 
villainy,  begins  annotations  to  a  new  bible, 
and,  at  laft,  his  works  come  among  that 
lilt  of  prderved  curiofities  of  bibles  I 
mentioned. 


private  LETTERS.  6t 

Bv  fuch  a  blot  in  his  efcutcheon,  obferve, 
he  never  runs  higher  than  a  Jamaica  paii!h, 
or,  if  he  will  linger  after  home,  gets,  ?.c 
mod,  the  deputy  chaplaincy  of  iome  regi¬ 
ment— and,  by -thefe  means,  becomes  ne¬ 
ther  officer  or  clergyman — but  a  kind  of  am¬ 
phibious  prieft,  following  St.  Paul  to  a  tittle,. 

and  being  all  things  to  all  men. 

Thus  he  will  fwear  with  thofe  who  .wear, 
drink  with  thofe  who  drink— nay,  even 
pray  with  her  (and  there  it  is  an  office  he 
admires)  who  wants  private  genu-flexion  and 
clofet  divinity. 

Thus,  by  taking  the  wrong  path,  few 
men  of  genius  ever  gain  that  Hep  on  prefer-- 

ment’s  ladder, which  would  make  them  heard 
with  attention,  and  feared  by  example— lor,- 
if  once  he  had  real  preferment,  he  mull  play 
the  hypocrite,  and  whatever  he  pi i v ate  y 
thinks,  in  public  practice  only  what  is  ugnr,, 
or  the  war  kettle  (as  I  call  it)  will  boo,  anti- 
all  the  old  women  of  the  parifli  win  tear 
him  to  pieces— at  lead  his  reputation*  w mem 
is  worfe  torture,  perhaps,  than  St.  Andrew  s- 

crofs  and  hot  pincers.  ...  . 

Another  caufe  of  the  decay- in  Chriltiani- 

ty  of  late  years,  nay,  for  this  century  pai.r 

is,  that  advovvlbns,  and  next  prelentations, 

are  purchafed  for  fools,  and  fools  of  courle 

enjoy  them— The  very  moment  he  is  ready,. 

(nay, 
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(nay,  often  before,  as  thofe  things  are  but 
too  frequently  fettled  by  churchmen  in  the 
clofet)  a  pulpit  is  ready  for  him  his  copied 
divinity  is  immediately  believed,  becaufe  he 
can  (lamp  it  with  the  indelible  mark  of 
vemfon  and  claret.  Nobody  outwardfy  dif- 
believes  or  oppofes  a  gentleman  at  the  head 
cf  his  own  table.  What  a  fanftifkation  of 
paltry  knowledge  in  divinity  is  a  flowing 
bowl  ?  The  punch  and  theology  of  fuch  an 
noit  are  (wallowed  with  equal  guft. 

Our  fubjedt  grows  fo  copious,  faid  old 
1  nm,  that  I  mult  beg  you,  for  the  prefent, 
to  commit  on  paper  what  I  have  told  you  for 
tms  time,  and  to  take  a  walk  or  two  round 
our  quondam  garden,  ’till  I  g0  down  flairs 
to  regulate  fome  trifles  there,  in  the  way  of 
my  office  •,  my  flay  ffiall  be  no  longer  than 
while  you  minute  down  what  has  palled,  and 
1  H  engage  my  next  diih  of  ecclefiaftical  po¬ 
litics  (hall  be  a  (landing  one,  and  fo  adieu 
for  an  hour,  at  farthefl. 

I  was  not  forty  for  a  little  relief,  and  have 
iince  learnt,  his  politenefs  was  often  the  oc- 
cafion;  for,  on  enquiry,  (not  knowing  whe¬ 
ther  tooacco  might  not  be  ofl'enfive  to  me) 
he  fecreted  himfelf  under  the  malk  of  pri¬ 
vate  bufinefs,  to  flnoke  a  private  pipe.  Be 
happy,  faid  I. 


A 


By 
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By  this  liberty  I  have  obtained  of  chufing 
my  own  fubjefts,  I  fEall,  my  dear  friend, 
be  a  better  correfpondent,  and  wifti  for  no¬ 
thin^  more,  than  to  merit  your  kind  attention 
in  every  thing  which  chance  or  induftry  may 
put  in  the  power  of 

'Vrtnr 
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London. 

WITHOUT  any  preamble,  as  we 
daily  grow  more  and  more  intimate, 
my  corporal,  this  morning,  at  once  relumed 
the  thread  of  his  difcourle,  and  began. 

Another  caufe  of  the  intire  overthrow  in 
religion  here,  a  century  fince,  and  which 
never  could  get  its  head  up  again,  was  the 

m _ r  tying  down  each  bilhop  to  keep  his 

choice  fugar-plum  places  of  preferment,  lor 
thofe  who  voted  according  to  lus  own 

meafures.  .  * 

By  thefe  means,  the  leading  man  in  an 7 

borough,  fuppofing  his  ion  ever  inch  a 

blockhead,  was  fure  of  that  preferment,  on 

his  taking  orders*,  which  led  immediately 

to 
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to  a  mitre:  fuch  as  a  dignity  in  fome  coun¬ 
try  or  town  cathedra! — while,  according  to 
that  line  of  Pope,  he  learns 

“  i  o  tatter’d  crape,  the  drudgery  of  prayer.’’ 

The  nobility  now  too,  who  once  flighted 
the  profeflion  of  the  black-art,  began  to 
feel  the  fecrets  of  it,  had  bred  their  voungelt 
fon,  at  leak,  to  the  trade — fure  of  begin¬ 
ning  well  by  being  chaplain  in  ordinary*  at 
once — a  Tub-almoner,  or  deputy  clerk  of  the 
clofet — Feathers  as  thefe  are,  yet,  if  their 
quills  are  well  fhaped,  they  will  write  a  fair 
hand ;  even  fuch  as  majefty  fhall  read  at 
their  leifure,  if  ever  they  read  at  all. 

But  the  left  of  paffion-movers,  I  mean 
the  Methodifts,  helped,  more  than  all,  to 
throw  our  Reeples  down  to  the  ground. 
The  indolence  of  our  then  clergy,  ^reading 
other  people’s  fermens,  which  thele  preached 
extempore,  and,  of  courfe,  more  nobly 
ftruck  on  the  right  chord  of  each  paffion, 
was  a  clencher  to  thofe  opinions  which  were 
formed  (and  not  unreafonably)  of  religion 
in  genera! — and  I  was  prophet  enough  to  tell 
my  tutor  fo  near  fifty  years  ago,  for  which 
he  never  forgave  me,  but  fecretly  bofomed 
(nobody,  as  is  the  adage,  being  fo  vin¬ 
dictive  as  a  churchman)  that  revenge  which 

appeared 
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appeared  fome  months  afterwards  in  rufti- 
cation,  and  from  thence  to  expulfion. 

It  was  then  I  fought  the  oppofite  extreme 
of  the  army,  and,  having  a  mathematical 
head,  was  determined  to  wave  that  interelt 
I  had,  or  to  make  ufe  of  the  money  l  then 
could  command,  to  gain  a  com  million  dif- 
honourably,  fo  I  entered  as  a  private  man. 
My  pay  l  never  touched,  but  laid  it  out  in 
books  of  gunnery  and  fortification,  to  in- 
ftruct  intirely  the  corporals  and  lerjeants  *, 
but  even  the  officers,  who,  many  of  them 
(mean  and  with  old  college  debts,  or  with 
the  load  of  a  family)  would  not  be  at  the 
expence  of  a  preceptor,  or  even  the  poor 
apparatus  I  was  mailer  of. 

At  hours  from  bufinefs  I  taught  the  young 
recruits  thofe  foreign  exercifes  which  books, 
tranfmitted  from  abroad  and  re- publifhed 
here,  explained  to  me.  But  I  feem  too 
familiar  in  my  own  praifes,  and  moll  of  my 
comrades  being  dead,  the  truth  can  hardly 
be  known  by  any  contemporaries — But  be¬ 
lieve  me,  Sir,  that  though  I  laid  a  fcheme 
for  taking  Breft,  and  proved  it  fo  feafible  as 
to  be  adopted,  yet,  as  I  never  obtained  any 
thing  higher  than  a  corporal’s  knot,  and  all, 
forfooth,  becaufe  my  coufin’s  wife’s  uncle 

voted  againft  the  m- - r  in  a  famous 

eledlion. 

Vol.  I. 
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Such  was  the  fituation  of  the  army  thei 
at  prefen t  I  fear  it  is  no  better..  The  fum  < 
family  money  I  then  poffefled,  at  full  agi 
was  funk  in  thus  being  a  volunteer,  whici 
had  it  been  early  applied,  would  have  fe 
cured  my  firft  commiflion  ;  and,  like  othen 
I  fhould  then  have  Hepped  on  quickly,  coul 
I  have  brook’d  voting  myfelf,  or  gaining 

votes,  for  the  favourite  or  his  minifter _ 

don’t  recall  the  word,  Sir^  I  fay  his  minifle 
" — f°r  I  have  long  fince  feen/known,  anc 
proved,  that  kings,  all  over  Europe,  an 
nierejy  the  round  O,  which  gives  the  figun 
its  confequence. 

After  my  expulfion  (fo  great  was  nr 
tliiifh  for  military  knowledge^  I  even  en' 
tered  the  fervice  of  the  maker  general  of  th( 
ordnance,  merely  to  catch  hold  of  an  appa¬ 
ratus  gratis ,  which  my  poor  purfe  could  ne¬ 
ver  put  me  in  pcfTefhon  of— But  alas  !  tc 
my  great  furprife,  inftead  of  feeing  a  galler) 
let  apart  for  globes,  quadrants,  and  the  ne- 
ctfTary  tools  of  fuch  a  military  ftudy,  I  found 
only  a  window-leat  fludy,  confining  of  an 
odd  volume  ortwo  of  the  Spectators,  a  few 
occafion’al  plays,  the  laft  collection  of  Vaux- 
hall  fongs,  and  a  few  fiddle- firings  tied  round 
an  old  German  flute.. 

This  great  officer,  I  found,  had  no  lefs 
than  five  boroughs  at  his  command — No 

wonder 
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vender  he  fo  early  then  fucceeded  to  fuch  a 
)oft — but  I  remember,  as  a  clincher  to  his 
:hara6ler,  that  Bland’s  military  difcipline, 
Vluller  on  fortification,  and  other  books  of 
qual  ule  and  character,  lay  on  his  table  with 
he  leaves  not  opened,  though  I  found  they 
ad  been  bought  near  three  years. 

What  improvements,  Sir,  could  I  not 
ave  made,  back’d  with  fo  much  leifure  as 
t&itre  d' hotel  is  fuppofed  to  have,  and  really 
ias — -joined  to  my  own  inclination,  and  thofe 
bilities  even  my  enemies  allowed  me,  at 
hat  bright  day  of  youth — for  all  they  could 
Hedge  againft  me  was,  that  I  was  idle  and 
>uckiffi  ;  but  this  did  not,  in  any  lhape,  im- 
>each  my  abilities. 

I  believe  it  was  fix  months  that  I  lived 
fith  this  great  officer,  and  on  taking  my 
!eparture  was  juft  as  wife  as  I  entered,  al- 
)wing  only  for  what  1  gleaned,  by  daring  to 

pen  the  leaves  of  thefe  fo  long  negletted 
ooks. 

But  it  was  during  this  feafon  that  I  laid 
ef'ore  him  (as  I  had  been  young  at  an  aca- 
emy  near  it)  a  plan  of  taking  the  harbour 
nd  citadel  of  Breft.  I  proved  to  him,  by 
Ians  taken  on  the  fpot,  that  an  infur- 
lountable  weaknefs  remained,  which  na- 
Jre  had  defigned,  and  which  my  friends 
who  affifted  me  in  the  undertaking)  had 

F  2  pointed 
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pointed  out  to  me,  myfelf  being  too  young 
to  make  fuch  fentimental  obfervations. 

My  plans,  approved  by  him,  were,  as 
he  faid,  laid  before  the  then  king,  who  was 
military  wife  and  virtuous.  But  alas  !  tho’ 
the  fcheme,  by  a  d — n’d  peace  (that  of  Fon- 
tainbleau  I  mean)  was  laid  afide,  I  found  I 
never  fhould  have  had  the  leafb  advantage 
by  it,  for  my  worthy  and  noble  matter  had 
given  in  the  plan  as  his  own,  and  my  name 
never  was  once  mentioned  in  it.  You  know 
the  old  faying,  fee  vos  non  vobis. 

Why  I  call  it  (begging  their  honours  par¬ 
don,  who  were  the  carpenters  who  formed  it) 
a  d— n’d  peace,  is,  becaufe,  when  we  had 
driven  the  French  into  a  corner,  and  they 
were  down  on  bended  knees,  we  gave  them 
their  own  terms;  and  then — but  let  us  pott> 
pone  this  affair  ’till  another  time,  as  I  mufb 
refer  to  fbme  private  papers  for  that  infor¬ 
mation,  fo  neceffary  to  fuch  difeoveries — 
fo  adieu  for  the  prefent. 

And,  pray  am  I  not  happy  in  finding  fuch 
a  friend  ?  Make  me  no  lefs  fo,  by  accepting 
this  my  intelligence  with  the  fame  warmth 
I  offer  it  ::  and 

Believe  me 

Yours. 

LETTER 
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LETTER  XIV. 


London. 


T  HE  mental  entertainment  my  inva¬ 


lid  friend  and  ally  gave  me,  as  I  men¬ 


tioned  in  my  laid,  was  luch,  that  you  may 
imagine  I  was  not  impunftual  to  my  lecend 
vifit — more  elpecially  as  it  was  ot  his  own 
appointing.  - 

Accordingly,  I  met  him  as  he  was  hand¬ 
ing  at  the  door  to  wait  my  arrival,  by  way 
of  privacy  *,  for,  added  he  (and  which,  by- 
the-bye,  is  the  reafon  I  am  in  no  higher  fta- 
tion)  1  ever  was  fliled  a  chattering  party- 
mad  fellow,  or  elfe  I  fhould  not  have  been 
expelled  from  college  fo  loon,  but  have  been 
a  good  Methodift  preacher,  perhaps,  at  the 
worft,  and  filled  my  pockets  from  the  half¬ 
penny  difti — as  others  do,  and  will  do,  while 
the  majority  of  human  nature  is  inclining 
to  folly — in  other  words,  novelty  and  fu- 
perftition. 

My  old  Mentor,  I  will  call  him  fuch 
while  we  are  thus  together,  and  1  am  his 
pupil — had  me  up  feveral  back  flairs, 
through  many  private  apartments,  ’rill  at 
iaft  we  reached,  as  he  called  it,  the  haven 


of  reft. 


F  3 


It 
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It  was  a  fmall  cftagon  room,  overlooking 
the  once  hills  of  Hamftead  and  Highgate, 
now  metamorphofed  to  fquares  and  princely 
ftreets — No  fooner  had  we  entered,  but  he 
faid,  in  his  ufual  droll  accent,  66  The  devil 
46  may  overlook  Lincoln,  and  I  believe  he 
does,  but  I’ll  defie  him,  with  the  help  of 
his  friend  Foote,  to  infpedt  us  in  this 
iC  retreat.55 

Some  little  ceremonies  adjufted,  he  be¬ 
gan.  Am  forty  to  rob  you  of  that  fhare  of 
converfation  your  rank  and  knowledge  muft 
naturally  command  ;  but  as  my  memory  is 
not  fo  ftrong  as  fome  thirty  years  fince,  nor 
my  faculties  fo  lively — as  you  may  well  ima¬ 
gine — therefore,  Sir,  permit  me  only  to  go 
on  in  a  chain  of  my  own  making,  and  don’t 
break  a  link  by  any  interruption,  and  I  will 
engage  to  fpeak  the  truth,  the  whole  truth, 
and  nothing  but  the  truth,  fo  help  me  this  : 
on  which  he  took  a  bumper  of  that  liquor, 
which,  being  coloured,  would  be  called  a 
cordial — but  in  its  plain  ftate  and  condition, 
was  neat  brandy. 

You  muft  know,  Sir,  the  bufinefs  of  this 
nation  being  carried  on  by  numbers,  and 
not  the  reafon  of  the  thing;  the  court  never 
confider  the  juftice  or  the  merit  of  any 
caufe,  or  how  the  populace  (which,  in  fa£t, 
ought  to  be  a  little  attended  to)  relifh  luch 

or 
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'Or  fuch  a  point  in  queftion  on  tn^  conti  ary, 
vTis  afked  how  the  king’s  fcholars,  as  we  call 
them,  carried  it— by  what  majority,  and 
whether  the  oppolitc  paity  aie  of  the 
affair. 

'  Now,  for  instance,  fhould  it  thunder,  and 
the  court  had  a  mind  to  prove  it  otherwile, 
great  debates  would  arife  cf  courfe,  the  na¬ 
ture  and  dreadful  conlecjuences  or  thunder 
would  be  explained  by  the  country  or  patri- 
otic  party  ;  immediately  the  oppofition  prove 
it  was  the  noife  of  wheel- barrows  on  the 
roof  of  the  houfe,  fome  workmen  being  then 
bufy  in  repairing  it  •,  when  it  being  put  to 
the  vote,  it  flood — -for  the 

Wheel-barrows  34° 

Thunder  -  45 

So  the  wheel  barrows  had  it,  hollow 
too,  as  the  gentlemen  of  the  turf  call  it. 
Why,  Sir,  I  have  known  things  ten  times 
more  flrange  and  prepollerous  praclifed 
every  hour ;  which  made  the  witty  lord 
Wharton  (when  the  whole  bench  of  right 
reverend  fathers  in  God  had  all  fotlworn 
themfelves  on  a  certain  affair  well  known  in 
■hiftory)  fay— That  he  knew  but  two  things 
out  of  the  reach  of  an  Englifh  parliament 

one  was  to  make  a  man  a  woman  and  the 

jy  4.  other. 
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other,  to  frame  an  oath  which  a  pried  would 
not  fwallow. 

This  was,  as  I  have  been  told,  on  theex- 
pulfion  of  biihop  Atterbury,  above  an  hun¬ 
dred  and  fifty  years  fince  *,  the  then  minider, 

Sir  R - ,  was  jealous  of  this  great  divine’s 

abilities  in  the  upper  fchool,  and  knowing 
that  he  fhould  ever  be  oppofed  by  fuch  fu- 
perior  talents  of  head,  and  infurmountable 
integrity  of  heart — -immediately  fet  his  wits 
to  work  how  to  get  him  out  of  the  kingdom. 

What  can’t  a  minider  do  ?  who  knows  he 
is  to  have  a  frefh  reward  for  every  frefh  un¬ 
dertaking  •,  and  who  alfo  knows,  that  he  is 
ftrengthened  below  by  every  force  of  votes, 
money,  troops,  and  each  fpecies  of  hirelings. 
However,  this  point  was  carried,  private 
letters  were  to  be  examined  by  an  office  and 
proper  officers,  erefted  for  that  purpofe, 
called  aDecypherer’s — and  here  party  run  fo 
high,  that  his  explanation  of  each  paragraph 
was  to  be  gofpel — and  it  was  gofpel,  ac¬ 
cordingly. 

Now  I’ll  fuppofe,  for  indance,  I  wrote 
to  you  to  get  me  a  pair  of  Morocco  dippers, 
immediately  this  divine  officer  fwears  that 
this  has  a  political  meaning,  and  means  dip- 
plying  the  emperor  of  Morocco  with  money, 
fo  that  he  may  live  without  being  beholden 
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to  Gibraltar,  for  taking  off  provifions  from 
his  country. 

Soon  after  this  I  fend  to  you  for  a  Dutch 
dog,  or  a  fett  of  Delft  ware — immediately 
the  council  meet  at  midnight  (and  the  full 
of  the  moon)  when  the  proper  officers  being 
introduced,  5 ti s  their  opinion,  fanctified  by 
divine  authority,  that  the  States  of  Hol¬ 
land  are  fignified  typically  under  thefe  ex- 
preffions. 

Again  I  want,  by  the  firft  fhip,  and 
firft  opportunity,  a  dozen  of  Burgun¬ 
dy  or  Champaign,  to  regale  a  friend  or 
two.  No  fooner  do  I  write  this  letter,  but 
of  courfe  it  is  intercepted  before  it  reaches 
the  poft-ofnee — my  fervant  being  a  fpy  on 
me,  and  fo  employed  by  this  minifter — and 
this  being  read  moil  folemnly,  as  folemnly  is 
it  declared,  that  I  mean  the  regiments  of 
Burgundy  and  Champaign  are  to  be  the  van¬ 
guard  of  the  intended  invafion  :  this  being 
meant  under  the  words  firft  fhip  and  firft 
opportunity. 

5 Tis  in  vain  to  add  any  more  proofs  of 
fuch  unaccountable  methods  of  proceeding  *, 
but  this  I  know,  that  ever  fince  the  expul- 
fion  of  this  great  man,  merely  from  his  iu- 
periority  of  genius,  they  are  determined  ne¬ 
ver  to  have  but  one  conjurer  in  the  whoie 
knot,  and  he  is  the  decypherer  1  fpeak  of. 
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The  minifter  gloried  in  his  conqueft,  of 
courfe — the  good  bifhop  quitted  his  tempo¬ 
ralities  and  fpiritualities  like  a  man  and  a 
Chriftian,  adding,  The  Lord  gave  and  the 
Lord  hath  taken  away ,  blejfed  be  the  Name 
of  the  Lord! 

But  I  forgot  one  anecdote  to  the  honour 
of  a  young  member  of  the  houle,  at  that 
time,  who  oppofed,  with  all  his  eloquence, 
the  attainder  of  this  good  and  great  man. 
In  the  courfe  of  his  debate  he  obferved,  with 
equal  degree  ofjuliice  and  wonder,  that  his 
brethren  of  the  law  were  more  eager  in  his 
perlecution  than  any  other,  and  that  this 
defended,  of  courfe,  to  the  dregs  of  the 
clergy.  Is  it  not  (I  have  often  read  the 
fpeech  in  my  old  tutor’s  room,  when  I  meant 
to  be  a  fcholar  and  a  gentleman,  but  was 
feduced  by  ill  company)  llrange,  faid  he, 
that  men  fet  apart,  by  their  profeffion,  for 
mercy  and  forgivenefs,  fhould  be  the  firft 
in  the  chafe  of  perfecution  here  ?  But  they . 
certainly  follow  thofe  miftaken  notions  of 
Che  poor  Indians,  who  think,  when  they 
have  murdered  a  good  man,  they  inherit  his 
good  qualities. 

But,  however,  they  robbed  this  good  man 
of  his  liberty— they  could  not  of  his  virtues 
—and  though  they  baniihed  him  his  native 

country,  yet  could  they  not  banifh  from  him 

^his 
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his  merits — he  died  with  thefe  as  he  had 
lived — adored  for  them  when  in  being,  and 
reverenced  for  them  no  lefs  in  the  grave.  In 
Ihort,  trifling  as  many  m - 1  perfec¬ 

tions  may  feem  at  firft  to  particulars,  they, 
in  the  end,  fall  heavy  on  the  nation  in  ge¬ 
neral.  And  I  know  not  whether  the  teaz- 
ings  and  oppofitions  of  one  Wilkes,  near  a 
century  pad,  is  not  the  caufe  of  fome  didur- 
bance  in  the  minds  of  men,  even  now. 

But  happinefs  is  never  compleat,  for  I 
fee  by  that  coach  bending  this  way  that  I 
mud  defcend— and,  perhaps,  be  detained  an 
hour  or  two — too  long  for  you  to  wait  *,  bur, 
as  you  know  the  way  now,  call  when  you 
like — it  cannot  be  too  often.  When  it  rains, 
and  you  are  not  better  employed,  pafs  this 
way — I’m  an  Englifhman,  though  the  coun¬ 
try  feems  to  have  left  us.  Farewell  then, 
for  the  prefent — to-morrow  will  be  a  new 
day  (with  us  at  lead)  and  yet,  fome  how  or 
other,  every  day  feems  the  fame. 

I  took  my  hat,  gave  him  my  hand,  pro- 
mifed  to  fee  him  to-morrow,  if  poflible — if 
not — the  fird  fair  day,  and  fairer  op¬ 
portunity. 

The  fooner  this  happens,  the  looner  (as 
the  refult  ever  pleafes  you)  will  it  ever  pleafe 

Your  affedtionate. 


LETTER 
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SO  R  R  Y  as  I  was,  in  one  refpedt,  to 
lofe  the  fociety  of  my  good  friend  the 
corporal  ;  yet  time  will  end  (which  lord 
Bolingbroke  calls  the  phyfician  of  brutes) 
was  alfo  mine — as  I  foon  difcovered  his  rea- 
ibns.  The  few  members  left  in  their  focie¬ 
ty  began  to  be  jealous  not  of  the  difcourfe 
we  held,  had  they  really  known  it,  but  from 


*  —  — j  - j  * 

a  fear  of  what  we  might  have  entertained 
>  !  ourfelves  with,  relative  to  their  frauds  and 


My 
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My  difappointment  here  would  have  been 
lucky,  as  to  myfelf,  but  having  lbme  la¬ 
dies  with  me;  they  can’t  bear  any  baulk  to 
their  fancy,  and  frequently,  as  it  appeared 
afterwards,  they  lamented  not  having  feen 

the  dear,#  dear  lions ! 

Obferve,  my  vifit  was  to  examine  records  ; 
but  the  ladies  where  1  lodged,  who  had  lo 
often  rallied  me  for  going  abroad  alone,  as 
they  called  it,  in  other  words,  without 
them,  now  clung  to  me  like  ivy,  which,  as 
lord  Bolingbroke  obferves  in  his  Letters  on 
Banifhment,  may  be  ornamental  to  the  tree, 
but  in  time  deftroys  it;  for  already  I  find 
myfelf  lickt  in  for  a  day’s  coach  hire,  three 
carriages,  a  tavern  dinner,  and  molt  likely 
an  opera  for  the  evening. 

While  I  delivered  them  into  the  hands  of 
a  young  coufin  of  mine,  to  draw  them  off 
from  the  lerious  path  I  was  treading,  in  or¬ 
der  to  let  them  tread  the  flowery  one  of 
pleafure,  (fuch  as  feeing  crowns,  feepters, 
&c.  &c.  &c.)  I  ran,  my  allotment  of  time 
being  fhort,  to  fee,  what  I  ever  effeemed 
moll  curious,  the  records  of  fuch  an  amazing 
kingdom  as  this  muff  once  have  been  ;  but, 
on  interrogating  fome  of  the  old  wardens, 
whom  1  was  forced  to  commit  a  violence  on, 
by  firft  waking  them,  before  I  could  get  an 
anfwer,  1  found  that  all  papers  of  this  kind 
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had,  long  fmce,  been  tranfported  to  Ame¬ 
rica,  he  forefeeing  it  would  be,  Tome  future 
day,  become  the  feat  of  empire ;  and  do  be¬ 
lieve,  (laid  the  old  velvet-headed  Cerberus) 
that  it  will  foon  be  the  cafe ;  yet  my  fear  is, 
they  will  not  accept  our  king  to  rule  them, 
but  chufe  one  of  their  own  :  by  which  means 
we,  who  bought  in,  at  a  fevere  price  too, 
fhall  lofe  our  bread  ;  for,  no  doubt,  their 
king  will  chufe  his  own  body-guard. 

There  are  a  collection  of  papers  (faid  he) 
Itill. — How  far  they  are  of  ufe  to  a  fpecula- 
tivc  man,  like  your  honour,  I  know  not. — 
If  you  chufe  to  fee  them,  this  is  the  key. — 
Open  the  door,  and  fatisfy  your  curiofity. — 
From  the  quantity  of  vermin,  which  1  hear 
is  in  the  chamber,  I  am  afraid  to  go  in. — 
Why,  Sir,  there  are  rats,  properly  Norway 
ones,  but,  out  of  derifion,  called  Hanover, 
who  would  eat  us  up  alive— 'emblematical 
(this  in  a  whifper  though)  of  fome  folks 
from  that  country,  who  have  molt  unbounded 
appetites. — Well,  I  care  not  who  hears  me 
— 1  bought  in,  and  have  no  obligation  to 
any  courtier,  though,  G-d  forgive  me,  I 
did  much  of  their  dirty  work  for  twenty 
years  and  more. 

Why,  Sir,  I  was  in  the  excife,  and  planted 
in  a  part  of  the  country,  where  elections 
were  generally  carried  on  with  ftrange  op- 
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pofition — a  vehemence  of  party  fcarce  to  be 
defcribed,  and  which  has,  in  fad,  been  the 
ruin  of  this  once-glorious  country.  Would 
you  believe  it,  Sir  ?  I  have  had  letters  from 
a  lord,  to  run  about  from  houfe  to  houfe* 
and  fpread  whifpers  to  the  difparagement  of 
good  men,  and  the  praife  of  thofe  I  knew 
to  be  the  blacked  of  all  men  on  the  face  of 
the  earth  *,  yet,  if  this  was  not  done,  out 
we  muft  go,  perhaps  with  difgrace — I  mean 
that  kind  of  difgrace,  as  would  prevent  a 
man  getting  his  bread  in  any  other  way. 
But  this  commifiion  of  flandering  was  only 
local  here.  When  the  court  had  a  mind  to 
make  an  admiral  or  a  general  officer  odious 
to  the  whole  kingdom,  in  a  minute,  away 
went  the  lettres  de  cachet ,  as  the  French  call 
them,  and  every  village  of  England,  in  lefs 
than  ten  days,  was  ready  to  do  the  dirty 
work  of  befpattering. 

In  lefs  than  twenty-four  days  the  fame 
reached  Scotland,  to  the  extreme!!  fir-tree, 
and  Ireland  even  in  the  centre  of  a  bog. 

What  ffiall  we  fay !  — Look  on  the  Thames, 
Sir! — Why,  in  my  little  memory  of  fifty 
years,  a  man  could  hardly  fee  the  oppofite 
fhore  for  groves  of  flapping.  Where  is 
there  a  veffel  now  larger  than  atiffiingfmack  ? 
Even  the  ferry  here,  farmed  in  my  memory 

at 
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at  fome  hundreds  a  year,  now  fcarce  pays 
the  man  his  daily  bread.  In  fhort,  Sir,  I 
fliould  not  fpeak  To  openly,  but  that  I  am 
in  treaty  about  the  lale  of  my  idle  place  here, 
and  with  the  purchafe- money  I  mean,  old 
as  I  am  in  years,  though  young  perhaps  in 
your  undemanding,  to  pafs  over  to  that 
country,  which  I  hear  will  bed  put  me  in 
mind  of  Old  England — I  mean  New  Eng¬ 
land. 

Why,  Sir,  without  trade,  what  fhail  we 
be?  Provifions  high,  taxes  infupportable, 
and  rents  above  double  their  value,  which 
encreaie  lodgings  in  proportion.  Sure  I  am 
we  muft  fink  to  nothing,  and  indeed  it  is 
near  the  low*  water  mark  now. 

Manufactures,  as  you  know,  no  doubt, 
(for  you  feem  the  merchant  all  over)  muft 
be  cheaply  wrought,  or  markets  will  be 
overftocked  by  thofe  countries,  who  have 
equal  fkill,  and  who  can  live  for  half  the 
expence  :  that  nation  will,  afluredly,  get  an 
univerfal  trade  firft,  who  can  fooneft  and 
eafieft  fupply  the  demands  of  its  inhabi¬ 
tants  ;  and  I  will  own  (for  I  know  the 
country— having  travelled,  in  my  youth,  as 
fteward  to  a  young  nobleman)  that  the  lot 
of  a  poor  man  (I  mean  a  working  one)  is 
happier  in  any  country  than  in  England— I 
mean  with  regard  to  the  neceffaries  of  life. 

If 
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If  I  work  in  Germany,  my  drink  is  good 
Rhenifh — here,  muft  I  pay  as  much  for  a 
quart  of  mud,  as  would  buy  me  three  of 
that  comforting  wine.  In  France  I  have 
oil,  wine,  and  of  courfe  vinegar — can  I 
ftarve,  then?  No!  ’tis  luxury,  Sir,  if  my 
garden  affords  me  a  fallad,  and  my  oven 
a  good  loaf — compared  to  a  draught  of 
whijtle  belly  fmall  beer,  here,  and  a  lettuce 
with  only  a  little  dry  fait. 

In  compenfation  for  all  this,  I  am  told,  I 
live  in  a  land  of  liberty. — What  is  this  boaft- 
ed  liberty  ?  If  I  either  fpeak,  or  write  my 
thoughts  (not  that  I  think  myfelf  capable 
of  either)  away  mull  I  march  to  Newgate  ! 
be  attached  to  convidl  myfelf — in  other 
words,  have  an  inquifition  to  fit  on  me, 
and  be  afked  queftions  I  know  no  anfvvers 
to,  and  yet  muft  find  them. 

Well,  Sir,  there  is  no  end  of  this  fubjeft 
— and  do  fuppofe  you  are  mafter  of  every 
part  of  it — 1  herefore  !  I  repent,  if  you  chufe 
to  go  into  the  vermin-chamber,  this  is  your 
paffport  But,  on  my  word,  I  can’t  pre¬ 
tend  to  follow  or  accompany  you.  But  it 
will  abater  your  curiofity  a  little,  when  I 
tell  you,  that  all  the  records,  here,  are  week¬ 
ly  papers,  and  periodical  works  —  feized 
about  a  century  ago  !  And,  among  them, 
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fome  books  in  better  condition  than  one 
would  expeCt,  called  the  Political  Regifter. 

Why  this  happened,  was  owing  to  its  ex¬ 
cellent  compofition,  which  made  fome  gen¬ 
tlemen  often  go  up  to  read  it — And,  taking 
a  fancy  to  the  performance,  they  gave  orders 
to  have  them  contained  in  a  ftrong  iron  cheft 
— They  are  the  bed  hiftory  of  thofe  times, 
and,  as  it  is  a  century  fince,  we  are  left  to 
judge,  how  the  firft  feeds  were  fown  of 
thole  unlucky  fruits,  which  poifoned  pofte- 
rity  fo  univerfaliy  ever  fince. 

But  your  ladies  I  fee  have  quitted  the 
fnew- rooms,  as  I  call  them.  I  have  a  bro¬ 
ther  who  is  porter  at  the  Mu  feu  m,  I  wife 
you  would  call  on  him ;  he  will  enlarge  on 
the  fubjeCt — for  he  has  time  and  wit  at  will. 

My  warder  was  happy  when  he  found  I 
knew  him — Then,  whifper’d — But  !  one 
and  the  other  of  us,  depend  upon  it,  truth 
will  come  out- — and  fo  we  parted  for  the 
p  refen  t. 

Don’t  you  think  I  am  in  luck,  my  dear 
friend  !  to  meet  with  luch  living  dictiona¬ 
ries— Let  me  but  live  in  your  friendfeip, 
f  ill,  and  no  man  is  happier  than 

Your,  &c. 
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LETTER  XVI. 

London. 

WHAT  a  magazine  of  magazines, 
and  other  luch  lumber,  mult  I  have 
pioneered,  by  removing  fuch  quantities  of 
rubbifh,  had  I  not  met  with  thefe  two  bro¬ 
thers  to  give  me  fuch  living  information.  I  de¬ 
clare!  of  an  unfortunate,  1  feem  to  think  my- 
lelf  a  fortunate  man — Unfortunate  !  to  take 
fuch  a  wild-goo fe  journey  to  lee  nothing — 
And  yet,  fortunate,  to  meet  with  thofe  w  ho 
could  tell  me  what  had  been — And,  indeed! 
the  motto  for  the  city  arms  fbould  be  fuimus . 

I  had  now  a  mind  to  fee  into  the  nature 
of  trade  a  little — And  the  fir  ft  morning  of 
Jeifure,  which  was  the  prefent  one,  I  enter¬ 
ed  a  linen-draper’s  fhop,  partly  to  buy  fome 
trifle — chiefly  to  enquire  into  the  rife  and 
progrefs  of  that  ftaple  manufacture,  if  not 
in  this  yet  in  a  neighbouring  ifland. 

On  entering  the  fhop  (I  beg  his  pardon, 
twas  a  warehoufe)  I  expeded  iomebody  or 
other  would  have  accofced  me  in  the  way 
of  intereft,  with  a  what  do  you  chufe  to  buy  ? 
or  at  leaft  politenefs  to  know,  if  I  did  not 
v/ant  to  find  the  number  of  any  particular 
houfe,  the  perfon  who  dwelt  there,  or  the 
name  of  fome  adjacent  ftreet, 
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'But  in  the  centre  of  the  flhop  (blunder 
again,  lor  it  is  a  warehoufe — -Yet,  if  I 
miftake  again,  you  know  my  meaning,)  one 
of  the  partners  in  a  lurplice,  like  a  finging 
man  of  fome  cathedral,  was  fitting  in  a  kind 
oi  tooth-pick  way,  with  a  magazine  in  his 
hand-  and  faid,  Sir,  when  I  am  out  of 
this  neceffary  man’s  hands,  I  will  call  one 
of  my  apprentices  to  ferve  you. 

•  In  a  few  minutes  he  ftruck  with  his  foot 
(by  the  bye  one  thould  think  he  might  have 
done  this  before,  as  his  [aid  foot  was  not 
far  from  him)  and  a  Jivery  fervant  appear¬ 
ing,  laced  like  a  parifh-beadle, ,  he  faid,  call 
Mr.  I  homfon  ;  Sir,  replied  the  fervant,  he 
is  in  the  middle  of  his  lefTon  with  Mr.  Be- 
giardini—  Well  !  then  anfwered  the  matter, 
bid  Mr.  Atkins  come ;  Sir,  anfwered  the 
fervant  again,,  he  is  gone  to  the  riding- 
houfe ,  and  twill  be  two  hours  ere  he  re¬ 
turns,  as  I  know  he  will  call  at  the  fencing 
fchooh  *  * 

Is  this,  faid  I  (to  myfelf  tho5)  the  fyftem 
of  trade  in  general,  or  only  a  particular 
part  of  it  ?  or  is  this  rather  the  fpot  of 
ground  where  my  anceftors  (many  of  them 
at  leaft)  railed  fuch  fortunes  by  induftry,  by 
patrimony,  by  perfeverance  ? 

On  the  matter  of  the  fhop’s  quitting  the 
hands  of  his  griffeur  >  he  faid.  Sir,  am 

forry 


■ 

’ 


PRIVATE  LETTERS.  85 

forry  to  leave  you,  thus— but  one  of  our 
theatres  opens  to-night.  The  four  ma¬ 
nagers  have  had  a  pamphlet  war  all  the  va¬ 
cation — and  now  we  fhall  lee  who  is  in  the 
right  or  the  wrong — ’tis  expected  they 
will  all  make  their  appearance,  and  fpealc 
different  prologues  or  apologies  to  the  town 
— In  fhort,  Sir,  the  houfe  is  expedited  to  be 
full  almoft  before  the  doors  open — To-mor¬ 
row  I  will  ferve  you  with  any  thing  you  want. 
At  prefent,  Je  fuis  votre  ires — You  fpeak 
French,  no  doubt  !  Adieu!  Mon  ami — a  re - 
voir — a  revoir — a  revoir . 

Shall  I  now,  faid  I,  give  over  any  fur¬ 
ther  purfuits  of  this  kind,  by  fuppofing  all 
tradefmen  of  this  age  are  alike  ?  or,  Thai! 
I  once  more  prick  in  the  lottery- book,  and 
take  my  chance  of  a  blank  ?  I  will  try  once 
more. 

I  entered  now  a  very  different  branch  of 
bufinefs — ’twas  a  cheefemonger’s.  I  ex¬ 
pected,  as  was  the  cafe  formerly,  to  have 
found  an  induftrious,  hard-filled  fellow,  in 
a  blue  apron  and  white  night-cap — Bur, 
alas!  he  had  a  bag-wig  and  lolitaire — His 
fiiirt  was  lengthened  with  laced  ruffles — 
And  on  his  finger  was  a  jarcle  (as  Othello 
has  it)  richer  than  all  his  tribe . 

As  I  was  determined  to  take  down  this 
important  cypher  of  a  fellow,  I  afkeci  him 
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lor  an  half- pennyworth  of  cheefe — then  I  was 
anfwered  with  a  bell-ringing,  and  not  a  very 
flight  one.  On  which  a  black  foot-boy  came 
— His  mafter  faid,  Nero,  take  the  gentle¬ 
man’s  half-penny — round  a  bit  of  cheefe 
exactly  to  the  dimensions  of  it,  and  then  go 
to  clean  the  plate  again. 

vMy  cane  languished  to  Smooth  his  beha¬ 
viour  a  little — but,  as  I  ftill  found  a  certain 
place  remained,  called  the  Crown  Office,  I 
walked  flowly  out — -faying  nothing  to  avoid 
a  Libel,  but  Oh!  Tempore  l  Oh!  Mores ! 

What,  faid  he  !  do  you  call  me  a  trum¬ 
pery  fellow,  and  my  wife,  a  whore  ?  1  can 
prove  both  a  libel— You  Shall  be  attached 
to  anfwer  it — ’Tis  the  Short  way  of  dealing 
with  Such  impertinents — You  fhall  not  have 
the  privilege  of  a  jury. 

And  what,  anfwered  I,  has  the  nation 
loft  that  beft  of  its  liberties  ?  My  anceftors. 
Sir,  ftruggled  above  a  century  paft,  to 
maintain  that  privilege  at  the  expence  of 
blood,  much  more  treafure — And- — 

I  was  now  agreeably  interrupted  with  a 
fmile  from  my  quondam  antagonift — who, 
having  looked  hard  at  me,  took  me  by  the 

hand — and  in  another  tone,  replied- - 

If  any  of  your  anceftors  ftruggled  for  li¬ 
berty — and,  more  particularly  to  defend  tri¬ 
als  by  juries,  I  honour  you  as  their  defcen- 
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dant — To  tell  you  the  truth,  as  I  ferve  two 
lord  chief  jufticeS)  one  of  the  tables  at  court, 
and  federal  of  its  dependants,  I  am  taught 
to  talk  in  this  way,  forely  againft  my  will 
tho’ — Was  I  to  pretend  to  a  fingle  ray  of 
patriotifm,  I  fhould  not  only  lofe  all  this  cuf- 
tom,  but  never  get  in  a  farthing  of  my  court 
debt,  which  is  now  at  leaft  nine  quarters  in 
arrears — once  let  me  give  them  a  receipt  in 
full,  and  they  may  fend  for  their  milk  fas 
we  fay)  to  the  cow-houfe — Lord.,  Sir,  for 
your  complexion  befpeaksfrom  whence  you 
came — what  could  pofTefs  you  to  come  into 
fuch  a  funk  and  ftill  finking  country  as  this  ? 
Could  1  but  once  get  off  my  little  flock  in 
trade,  Old  England  fhould  never  fee  me 
-acrain — Don’t  imagine.  Sir,  the  idle  drels  I 
wear  is  an  affair  of  choice.  I  have  pictures 

i  t  * 

of  my  anceftors  who  are  plain  as  tradefmen 
ought — but,  if  1  was  unlike  my  neighbours, 
no  foul  would  enter  mv  fh  )p  —  1  fhould  be 
called  the  odd  fellow* — theanti-deluvian  mer¬ 
chant — Obferve,  Sir,  we  are  all  merchants, 
now,  and  every  fhop  is  a  warehouie — Ob¬ 
ferve  my  neighbour  over  the  way,  fhe  lias 
fcarce  three  yards  of  ribbon,  or  more  than 
three  caps  in  her  window;  and  yet  it  is 
called  the  Cap-War  ehoufe — But,  Sir,  jelling 
apart,  if  I  have  offended  you,  1  afk  your 
pardon  ferioufly — And,  if  you’ll  do  me  the 
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favour  to  pafs  an  evening  here,  fome  day 
this  or  next  week,  I  will  obliterate,  by  fu¬ 
ture  kindnefs,  all  former  rudenefs,  and  ex¬ 
plain  to  you  (well  as  I  can)  how  things  are 
as  you  fee  them. 

My  (lay,  I  fear,  anfwered  I,  is  too  fhort 
in  London,  to  admit  of  fuch  an  interview— 
nor  can  1  io  well  reconcile  to  myfelf,  how 
you  can  fo  foon  be,  as  Falftaff  calls  it,  a 
Double  Man — But,  if  poffible  !  No  lefs  to 
lliew  you  how  I  can  rife  fuperior  to  fuch  un- 
politenefs — Your  very  friends  would  confefs 
as  much — and,  at  the  fame  time,  to  liften 
to  that  inftrudtion,  I  want,  and  would  fain 
receive  at  your  hands— I  will  endeavour  to 
fee  you. 

The  fooner  the  better,  faid  he,  with  a 
frnile — If  England  has  left  me,  I  have  not 
left  it — Nay  !  indeed,  whenever  I  do,  my 
heart,  and  independant  fpirir,  (hall  go  with 
me — To  a  particular  friend,  like  yourfelf,  I 
can  be,  and  will  be,  the  Englifhman  ;  bur, 
to  the  town,  here,  I  may  as  well  refufe 
putting  up  lights  on  a  party-day,  as  appear 
to  them  the  man  I  appear  to  you. 

We  now  parted — the  day  was  too  far  fpent 
to  admit  of  further  vifits  of  this  kind — 
Nay  1  indeed,  I  was  led  to  imagine  the  fearch 
was  equally  idle  thro’  the  whole  town — for, 
as  I  walked  home,  I  found  every  tenth  ware- 
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houfe,  as  they  call  it,  a  mufic  one — The 
windows  clouded  with  new  ballads,  guitars, 
German  flutes,  Viols  D’ Amore,  See.  Sz c.  &c. 
infomuch,  that  I  could  hardly  difeern  whe¬ 
ther  the  place  was  inhabited  or  not. 

Before  I  conclude  this,  let  me  thank  you 
for  the  kind  punctuality  of  all  your  anfwers 
— At  the  fame  time,  congratulating  you  on 
the  recovery  of  your  health  from  fo  violent 
a  fit  of  illnefs  as  you  have  reprefented  it. 

If  life  is  worth  enjoying,  ’tis  with  the  te¬ 
nure  of  good  health,  that  you  may  enjoy 
both,  for  the  fake  of  yourfelf  and  friends, 
is  the  ardent  with  of 


Your,  Szc. 
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Lon  don. 

ON  the  neareft  infpedtion,  what  with 
my  two  old  brothers  at  the  Tower 
and  Mufaeum,  and  I  find  the  fame  from 
my  good  friend  and  ally  the  cheefemonger, 
its  decay,  nay  abfolute  ruin  of  this  countr  y, 
was  much  owing  to  the  race  of  lawyers 
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there,  at  that  time  *,  I  mean  about  a  centu¬ 
ry  fince. 

Near  an  ioo  of  thefe  were  fenators  of  the 
lower  houfe — Lord  Bacon  early  prophefied, 
that  a  conftitution  mud  be  near  its  end, 
when  too  many  of  thefe  gentry  get  within 
the  walls  of  St.  Stephen — for,  added  he, 
thefe  men  are  fo  ufed  to  be  concerned  on 
one  fide  and  the  other — and  often,  on  both 
fides,  that,  at  lad,  they  are  indifferent 
which  fide  they  take,  or  whether  they  take 
any  fide  at  all,  provided  they  are  paid  for  it. 

Next  to  a  race  of  illegal  judges — I  mean 
thole  who  neither  underdood,  or  difpenfed 
law — No  age,  ever  fince  the  conqueft,  ever 
law  fuch  lifts  of  council — One,  particularly  ! 
fo  fays  Tradition,  got,  and  very  jufidy  too, 
the  name  of  Sir  Bull-face  Double-fee ,  mere¬ 
ly  from  his  fo  impudent  forehead,  and  be¬ 
ing  known  publicldy  to  accept  bribes  on 
both  fides  the  quedion — He  held  once  a 
very  confiderable  pod  under  the  crown  ;  but 
even  in  that  age  fome  degree  of  modedy 
was  dill  left  ;  and  he  was  fuperfeded,  be- 
caufe  he  exceeded  the  dirty  jobs  they  dood 
in  need  of— You  are  worfe  than  we  defire, 
replied  the  then  minider — We  want  a  man, 
to  be  fure,  who  will  dick  at  nothing,  to 
lerve  our  caufe,  but  you  have  no  difcre- 
iion  in  your  perfidy-— Therefore  !  you  mud 

fiubmit 
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fubmit  to  be  fuperfeded  by  one  not  lcfs  in¬ 
genious  in  villainy  than  yourfelf,  but  rather 
with  more  caution — The  man  who  leaps 
over  the  (tick,  fhould  occafionally  boggle  a 
little- — make  believe,  for  form’s  fake,  that  it 
fometimes  is  held  too  high  for  him,  and 
may  endanger  his  fh ins — But,  hold  the  Hick 
as  we  will,  you  clear  it — nay  !  will  do  it 
backwards,  equally  as  forwards. 

As  this  fellow  never  knew  what  honour 
was,  being  of  a  very  fervile  extraftion,  lb 
did  he  never  feel  lofing  one  of  the  mod 
glittering  pods  in  the  law — Money  was  lie 
God  of  his  Idolatry — But,  as  Bope  lays, 

<c  In  one  !  a  rcfcrvoir  to  catch  and  fparc — 

<c  Anon  !  a  fountain  fpouting  thro’  his  heir. 


Whatever  points  the  miniftry  had  to  carry, 
a  groupe  of  lawyers  were  ever  ready,  to 
foothe  them  with  opinions  adequate  to  their 
meafures — Thole  who  had  not  a  yard  or  two 
/  of  filk,  to  make  their  gown  of,  ltudied  to 
fuperfede  the  opinions  of  thofe  who  had,  in 
order  to  obtain  it — Thus  the  number,  which 
ufed  to  be  moderate,  was  increafed  of  courfe, 
and  this  fell  heavy  on  private  caufes,  as 
thefe  gentry  had  filken  prizes  for  their  ler- 
vices,  who  otherwife  could  only  have  ob¬ 
tained  woollen  ones. 

Ads 
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Acts  of  parliament,  and  precedents,  were 
all  let  afide,  to  make  way  for  new  opinions 
—founded  neither  on  law  or  equity — but 
merely  me  whim  or  time-lerving  fcoundrels, 
who  leapt  each  gate  they  might  have  gent¬ 
ly  opened — Even  murder  was  by  them  held 
legal — Nay  !  lo  eager  were  they  to  lick  the 
fpiide  oi  their  fuperiors,  by  which  they 
might,  as  it  is  laid,  have  the  favourable  ear 
of  the  court,  that  it  has  been  known  a 
juftice  of  peace  was  commended,  after 
much  pleading  in  his  favour,  for— But  I 
think  you  have  all  thefe  affairs  framed  and 
glazed,  at  your  country  retreat,  and  fo  I 
will  enter  into  no  particulars  on  that  head. 

Juries,  the  ulual  and  neceffary  fafe-guard 
of  each  caufe,  were,  in  thofe  fo  brow-beat, 
by  the  allowed  practice  of  each  court,  that 
you  might  as  well  have  toffed  up,  on  enter¬ 
ing  the  court,  for  juffice  (whether  in  mat¬ 
ters  of  property  or  life)  as  leave  it  to  their 
decifion — 1  hus  by  degrees  the  canker  ate 
away  the  branches  of  all  equity,  till,  at  laff, 
the  very  root  Was  affefted— and  finding  no¬ 
body  expected,  however  they  might  ftand 
in  need  of,  juftice,  the  great  Hall  of  Pleas 
became  ufelefs,  and  is  now,  I  hear,  a  rid- 

ing-houfe  for  the  officers  of  the  Middlefex 
Militia. 
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The  judges  having,  originally,  been  all 
of  them  praftifing  council  themfelves,  pro¬ 
moted  every  chicane  of  law,  to  bring  fees 
into  the  pockets  of  their  feveral  friends  and 
relations — Inftead  of  dilcountenancing  all 
exorbitances  of  expence,  they  ever  promot¬ 
ed  it,  till  the  lad  ftage  of  atrial  — and  then, 
when  each  client  had  emptied  his  purfe, 
they,  forfooth,  made  a  merit  of  making  up 
the  affair — not  for  virtue’s  fake,  but,  be- 
caufe  they  defpaired  of  drawing  any  more 
blood  from  that  body. 

But  in  matters  of  the  crown — How  did 
the  doftrine  of  libels  thrive,  as  a  poor  man 
bought  a  nofegay  on  the  10th  of  June — 
Now,  you  muft  know,  wearing  a  white  rofe 
on  that  day,  of  all  the  year,  was  lowing, 
as  they  faid,  the  feeds  of  rebellion. 

The  man  was  profecuted — and  though  an 
100  gardeners  took  their  oaths,  that  all  the 
flowers  were  pinks  *,  and  fure  they  ought  to 
have  known,  who  had  reared  fuch  quanti¬ 
ties,  yet  did  the  great  officer  of  the  crown 
prove  them  rofes,  and  the  man  (who  wore 
them)  was  imprifoned  for  life. 

But  of  all  the  flretches  in  Crown-office 
power,  commend  me  to  thole  lawyers,  who 
moved  for  an  information  againft  a  poor 
parrot ,  only  for  faying  lawyers  were  liars 
— The  rnafler,  miftrefs,  apprentice  and  maid, 

were 
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were  ail  attached  to  anfwer  certain  interro¬ 
gatories,  who  taught  this  bird  to  fay  fuch 
treafonable  words  (for  it  was  then  no  lefs 
dangerous  to  attack  or  defame  a  lawyer, 
than  majefty  itfelf— So  aggrandized  was 
tmir  power !)  when  after  three  years  fevert 
imprilonment,  becaufe  they  could  not  a n- 
iwer  all  their  queftions,  which  they  faid  was 
contempt  of  court,  and  that  they  would 
not  it  came  out  ;  the  parties  were  innocent, 
ana  tiiat  the  parrot  heard  a  lawyer  himfelf 
lay  the  words,  as  he  paffed  to  Weftminfter, 
and  having  approved,  got  them  by  heart.  ’ 
made i,  by  imprilonment,  got  a  con- 
nimed  dropfy— -the  wife  hanged  herfelf— 
one  of  the  apprentices  is  fubjed  to  fits  ever 
iince— and  the  maid  has  the  pally  in  both  less. 

A  family,  thus  ruined,  had  no  red  refs— 
A  wilt  ol^  error,  indeed,  was  offered  to  the 
I  louts  of  Lords — But  as  that  was  called, 
paying  money  for  moon-fhine ,  the  parties  fat 
clown  with  the  lofs— and  it  was  no  com¬ 
mon  one  ;  as  their  bufinefs,  their  health, 
tneir  friends,  and  every  thing  valuable  to 
them,  in  this  life,  was  truly  loft  to  them. 

But  I  am  well  informed,  that,  for  certain 
reafons,  beft  known  to  thernfelves,  two  fi¬ 
gures,  &  four  and  a  five,  which,  when  thus 
feparated,  were  very  innocent,  immediately 
became  noxious,  when  joined  together. 


To 
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To  vex  the  then  miniftry,  and  the  feveral 
members  of  the  law,  their  numbers  were 
chalked  on  every  door,  and  window- font  ter 
— and  on  certain  rejoicing  nights  (rather 
attended  with  riot  and  uproar)  it  was  need- 
j'ary  to  have  this  number  on  your  hat  or 
coat,  as  a  paffport  thro’  the  mob. 

A  poor  man,  in  kindnefs  to  a  rafeal  of  a 
juftice,  as  it  afterwards  appeared,  wrote  thefe 
figures  on  his  back — How  feverely  he  paid 
for  his  intended  fervice,  will  but  appear  by 
the  fequel — for,  on  a  trial,  he  was  fentenc- 
ed  to  a  full  two  months  amprifonment — 
when,  at  the  fame  leffions,  a  thief  was  on¬ 
ly  punifhed  in  the  confinement  of  a  few 
weeks. 

I  have  authority  from  what  I  thus  hear 
and  fee,  to  fay  with  the  poet, 

<c  Hoc  fonte  derivate  clades, 

“  Inpatriam  populumque  fluif” 

In  fhort,  the  fixed  maxim  of  the  lawyers, 
was,  that  any  thing  they  pleafed  was  a  li¬ 
bel — nor  was  it  lefs  lb,  becaufe  it  was  true- 
So  that,  in  fhort,  the  nation  was  to  bear 
all — pay  all — hear  all — and  yet  fay  nothing 
at  all. 

As  this  was  the  unhappy  fituation  near  a 
century  paft,  I  fee  no  reafon  why  it  fhould 
be  mended  now — On  the  contrary,  I  be- 

lie  vc, 
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Jieve,  if  we  may  judge  from  appearances  of 
general  decay,  ruin  and  devaftation,  there 
is  no  chance  of  Jurtice  rearing  its  long  droop¬ 
ing  head,  were  their  inhabitants  to  enjoy 
the  fruits  of  it. 

But  of  this  more  in  my  next — am  going, 
after  fome  days  of  bufinels  and  confine¬ 
ment,  to  fhare  a  little  kind  of  relaxation  at 
the  theatre — yet.  do  I  rather  envy  you  the 
plealures  of  focial  evenings  in  a  fine  cli¬ 
mate  (for  this  is  unwholefome  from  tfie  de¬ 
cay  of  lo  many  buildings)  for  thefe  I  never 
expedt  in  this  country — nor  fhall  I  find 
them,  till  the  day  that  I  can  perfonally  tell 
you  thus  much. 

m  * 


Yours. 

- -  . 


LETTER  XVIII. 

TH  O’  I  mean  to  return,  occafionally, 
to  my  friends,  the  brother  at  the 
Tower  and  Mufeum,  yet  have  I  lately  en¬ 
tered  upon  a  plan  of  comparing  notes  with 
feverai — and  thus,  weighing  the  opinions 
of  feverai,  finding  out  truth  at  laft - * 
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Not  that  I  doubt,  even,  the  fmalleft  particle 
of  intelligence  1  gained  from  either  the  old 
corporal,  or  the  more  antique  warder  of 
the  Tower ;  only,  as  I  know  brains  heat¬ 
ed  byluch  refenrmenr,  particularly  a  politi¬ 
cal  one,  are  apt  to  (Iiew  ail  fads  rather  thro’ 
a  wrong  medium. 

I,  yellerday,  1  at  myfelf  down  at  a  coffee- 
houfe,  not  far  from  the  place  his  Majefty’s 
hoiies  are  faid  to  be  kept. — This  place  is  fo 
re  for  ted  to  by  the  Scotch,  that  I  (hould  have 
feared  entering  there,  had  1  not,  by  a  fa¬ 
mily  connection,  formerly  been  happy' 
enough  to  gather  the  accent — nay,  ocea- 
fionally,  even  the  air  of  a  true  North  Briton. 

This  excellence  of  mine,  early  coft  me 
dear  for  I  no  (boner  fat  me  down,  and 
afxed  for  the  Edinbro ’  papers,  but  immedi¬ 
ately  mine  hojt  of  the  garter  b ro u g h  t  meth  ree 
open  books  of  fubfcription,  which  I  found 
immediately  required  a  proper  fignature. 

The  firft  was  to  engage  myielf  to  lend 
money,  cloaths,  rings,  fwords,  or  any  or¬ 
naments  I  might  po fiefs,  to  the  Scotch  cor¬ 
poration  for  getting  Engl i Hi  fortunes. 

1  he  fecond  was  to  give  credit  to  the  land¬ 
lord,  that  he  might  iublcribe  my  name  to 
any  book  publifhed  by  an  Hume,  a  Smoi- 
Et,  a  Robertfon,  or  any  author  of  lefs  note, 
that  would  prove  himfelf  born  Northwards! 

VolL  H  The 
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The  lad  was — but,  indeed,  ’tis  fo  pal¬ 
try  a  fecret,  that  it  is  fcarce  worth  knowing 
— fuppofe  I  was  not  affiamed  to  particula- 
I  \  rize  it. 

As  I  was  in  the  fcrape,  you  may  depend 
on  it,  I  followed  Terences’ s  maxim,  of  “  Re¬ 
dime  te  cap  turn  quam  queas  minim  0.  And  fo, 
at  the  expence  of  a  few  {hillings  down,  and 
a  fecuring  engagement  for  future  affiftances 
(this  I  laughed  at  as  knowing  I  ihould  give 
them  the  bag  to  hold )  I  made  myfelf  free  of 
the  houfe — and  was  determined  not  to  be  a 
loier,  if  poffible,  by  the  Jlerling  intelligence 
I  fhould  ^ain  under  that  roof. 

I  foon  found  mylelf  among  a  knot  of 
Aberdeen  phyficians,  who  I  faw  gloried  in 
having  exterminated  the  whole  race  of  Eng- 
lido  medicals — And,  indeed,  they  well  faid, 
that  it  was  no  difficult  tafk,  as  their  educa¬ 
tion  coll  nothing,  and  an  Englifhman  mull, 
at  lead,  have  expended  a  brace  of  thoufands, 
before  he  could  obtain  that,  which,  fays  he, 
we  can  get  for  20  floillings — M.  D.  for  that. 

I  believe  this  expenfive  education,  in  parr, 
brought  about  that  defolation  we  fee  every 
day  increafing  fo  fad  in  the  country — we, 
laid  he,  (taking  me  for  a  brother  Scot)  can 
live  where  they  will  darve,  and  by  inches, 
too — Our  favourite,  you  know,  gives  pri¬ 
vate  pendons  to  all  of  us — I  fuppofe  you 

have 
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have  one — I  lecured  one  before  I  would 
'Crofs  the  Tweed — bur,  if  you  have  nor  that 
happinefs  yer,  will  inform  you  rhat  you  have 
nothing  to  do,  but  knock  at  a  certain  door 

(a  whifper,  heie)  and  it  will  be  opened,  unto 
you . 

I  now  imagined,  that  if  1  denied  any 
iuch  intentions,  he  would  find  out  the  fraud 
‘  as  being  the  only  one  who  did  not  ac¬ 
cept  fuch  a  favour — the  danger,  then,  of 
being  fingular,  made  me  thank  him — when 
he  embraced  me  with  the  tendernefs  of  a 
Ruffian  bear  (fo  as  to  prevent  me  breathing 
for  fome  minutes)  adding,  “  there  are  but 
few  Englijh  left  !  And  we  fhall  drive  them 
all  to  the  devil,  or  America,  foon — no  mat¬ 
ter  which  ! 

Pity  my  fituation,  who  knew  fo  much  of 
them  by  reflexion,  in  America,  to  be  oblig¬ 
ed  to  hear  fuch  infolence — Nor  will  I  pefler 
you  with  particulars  which  pad  between  us 
— fufficient  is  it  to  add,  that  he  gloried  in 
the  name  of  the  whole  nation,  in  faying, 
that  had  it  not  been  for  an  earl  of  our  court, 
the  fouth  of  Great  Britain  would  have  been 
eminent  as  ever. 

Our  connection,  added  he,*  our  ftrift  ceco- 
nomy,  joined  to  that  adroitnefs  we  take  in 
with  our  very  milk  (as  we  both  know)  will 
ever  outwit  the  nation  of  luxury  and  diffi- 
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pation — and  this  city  is  a  proof  of  it,  now, 
as  I  will  convince  you  in  the  ftriking  of  a 

Hop-watch. 

On  this  he  pulled  out  a  map  of  London 
—and,  having  turned  to  thofe  flreets  which 
ftretch  away  to  Brentford  and  Uxbridge — - 
faid — not  one  houfe  in  all  this  quarter  of 
the  town,  is  now  inhabited  by  a  South- Bri¬ 
ton — we  have  got  a  proper  footing — and 
may  we  never  lofe  it ! 

1  liftened — anfwered  occafionally — wept 
at  intervals,  but  pretended  a  weaknefs  in 
my  eyes — for  he  would  even  increafe  this 
paffion  by  adding — D — mn  them  all !  We 
ought  to  have  had  poffieffion  about  a  centu¬ 
ry  ago — However  !  better  late  than  never. 

I  would  fain  have  gained  more  intelli¬ 
gence^  at  this  place— but  a  Scotch  officer, 
who  Knew  me  in  America  fand  of  courfe 
not  to  be  from  the  other  fide  the  Tweed) 
prevented— and  lead  he  fhould  tell  the  fe- 
cret,  I  obeyed  his  tap  at  the  window,  and 
walked  after  him — fully  mortified  to  have 
had  the  thread  of  my  difcourfe,  lo  fudden- 
]y,  interfered — and  yet  with  hopes  to  take 
it  up  again,  on  fome  future  day,  when  the 
cloud  of  fuipicion  fhould  blow  over. 

Before  1  left  the  room  (I  (hould  have  men¬ 
tioned  this  fo  curious  an  anecdote)  the  land¬ 
lord  afked,  if  I  had  the  veal  hijlcry  of  Scot¬ 
land 
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land  at  my  fingers  ends .  If  fo,  faid  he,  I 
will  (Ecce  Signum )  —  then  with  a  Ha ,  /A?, 
Ha ,  held  up  a  viol  of  fome  yellow  liquid 
— on  which  (to  prove  I  had  no  fear  of  him) 
I  offered  him  my  hand — He  excufed  him- 
felf,  and  I  doubt  not  faid  to  himfelf — No  ! 
let  him  perform  quarentine  firft. 

To  avoid  future  embarraflfnents  of  fub- 
fcriptions,  rates,  contributions  and  what 
not  *,  I  afked  him,  if  the  fmall-pox  had  been 
much  in  the  neighbourhood  ?  Never  more, 
anfwered  he,  as  a  proof  of  it,  two  of  my 
family  are  now  down  with  it — On  this,  I 
mildly  blamed  him  for  not  telling  me  earli¬ 
er — and  fo,  excufing  myfelf  for  a  month 
or  two,  in  cafe  I  fhould  not  fee  him  fooner, 
I  ran  acrofs  to  the  Meufe,  crying  to  myfelf 
(in  the  words  of  Horace) 

“  Sic  me  fiervavit  Apollo .” 

When  I  was  in  the  Meufe,  I  faid  to  myfelf, 
is  there  nothing  here  worth  feeing  ?  There 
ufed  to  be  horles  of  Barbary,  horfes  of  Hol- 
ftein,  mules  of  Spain,  and  affes  of  Tripoli 
— Let  us  fee,  faid  I,  what  we  have  here  now. 

I  was  no  fooner  happily  inclined,  than 
curfedly  difappointed.  The  Meufe  (as  mark¬ 
ed  in  the  map  for  a  place  where  the  royal 
ftud  had  been)  was  now  a  Foundling  Hofipi- 
tzl 5  and  even  that  not  in  a  very  flourifhincr 
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Rate,  for  the  treafurer,  and  other  officers  of 
their  houfe,  had  fo  far  confumed  the  reve¬ 
nue,  that  it  would  fcarce  admit  of  more 
than  twenty  children  within  the  year — add 
to  this,  they  were  very  ill  taken  care  of — 
infomuch,  that  mothers  frequently  did  for 
them  at  once,  what  this  place  would  have 
done  by  degrees — namely,  put  an  end  to 
their  fo  miferable  being. 

But  I  hope  better  days  will  afford  better 
obfervations  ;  and  tho’  I  might  in  one  let¬ 
ter  have  comprehended  the  whole,  by  fay¬ 
ing  all  was  the  Erne,  and  in  a  date  of  ge¬ 
neral  dellru&ion,  yet  do  I,  from  experi¬ 
ence,  know,  that  you  love  particulars,  even 
trifling  as  they  are — But  what  Othello  ap¬ 
plies  to  jealoufy,  I  will  to  friendfhip. 

cc  - - —  Trifles  !  light  as  air  ! 

Are,  to  the  friendly  confirmations  ftrong 
66  As  proofs  of  Holy  Writ” 

Adieu  ! 
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MY  laft  had  as  little  to  fay  for  itfelf, 
as  the  Irifhman’s  eftate,  which,  as 
he  inadvertently  but  truly  laid,  was  wither 
here  nor  there . — And,  yet,  fcarce  is  it  in  the 
poll-houle,  but,  apothecary  like ,  I  repeat  my 
dofe,  ufelefs  as  it  may  be,  tho’  ever  To  dis¬ 
agreeable. 

I  had  now  a  fancy  to  fee  the  famous  col¬ 
lege  at  Chellea,  intended  originally  for  fol- 
diers — who  had,  according  to  the  motto  at 
the  fouth  afpeff  ( Membris  fratlorum ,  &c.) 
gained  a  royal  afyium  from  llavery  and  dan¬ 
ger,  not  without  a  proper  (hare  of  neceffity 
intermixed,  in  confideration  of  broken  heads, 
fractured  bones,  and  fhattered  conftitutions. 

I  went  by  water  to  this  place,  as  I  ima¬ 
gined  the  front  of  this  fo  noble  fabric,  would 
ftrike  more  on,  my  fancy,  according  to  its 
elevation  in  the  plan,  than  if  I  crept  in  at 
the  back-part,  which,  as  I  had  imagined, 
and  appeared  afterwards,  confided  of  offices 
neceffary  to  fo  large  a  community. 

However  this  might  have  been  the  origi¬ 
nal  intent ,  I  found  it  otherwife  on  enquiry 
—for,  as  at  firft  view,  the  whole  royal  in¬ 
clination  was  fruftrated,  by  feeing,  inftead 
of  veteran  foldiers,  and  valiant  corporals,  its 

H  4  proper 
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proper  inhabitants,  every  ward  was  filled  with 
French  fervants,  Swifs  porters,  Italian  rope- 
dancers,  nor  was  there  a  military  man  hard¬ 
ly  to  be  beheld  there,  but  a  few  who  adted 
as  dependants,  and  fervants,  to  the  reft. 

As  thefe  foreigners  purfued  the  ufual  par- 
firnonv  of  their  ieveral  countries,  there  was 
no  occafion  for  offices — every  man  cooked 
his  kettle—  and  thefe  out-buildings  were  lett 
to  ale-houfes  and  brothels. 

On  looking  over  my  old  court- kalender, 
1  naturally  afked,  who  had,  now,  the  place 
of  chief  governor  ?  Was  foon  informed,  it 
was  monfieur  de  Ponderage ,  once  a  very  emi¬ 
nent  hair -cutter. 

Who  is  your  lieutenant-governor,  faid  I  ? 
Oh  !  replies  my  nomen- clater  of  an  old  fer- 
jeant,  who  Rood  porter,  he  is  a  famous 
Italian  finger — his  name,  but  no  matter  whe¬ 
ther  I  fpeak  it  right  or  not,  is  Senior  Capo - 
nelli — Then,  looking  over  my  lift,  was  in¬ 
terrupted  with  a - Ah  !  Sir,  throw  that 

idle  look  away — our  folks  are,  now,  fo  afham- 
ed  of  their  crew,  that  they  never  allow  any 
lift:  to  be  made  out — an  ioo  years  fince  it 
muft  have  been  a  glorious  fight,  to  have  be¬ 
held  fuch  a  parcel  of  gallant  names — gen¬ 
tlemen,  who  had  had  thole  under  their  com¬ 
mand,  to  honour  equally  as  danger,  and 
who  well  delerved  fromJViajefty  a  return, 

for 
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for  what  they  had  done  to  lave  Majefty  i 


lelf  from  ruin  and  deftrudtion. 

What  the  names  of  all  our  prefenc  chiefs 
are,  I  can’t  well  pretend  to  lav,  as  I  hate 
the  found  of  a  French  word  ;  but  this  I  know, 
that  we  are  all  Monjires  and  Senior  is — Nay  ! 
I  am  told,  io  degenerate  are  our  great  men 
in  power  now,  that  even  caft-off  miftreflfes, 
becaufe  they  had  danced  or  fung  well  ac 
iome  of  our  places  of  pleafure,  now  inherit 
in  mens  cloaths ,  thole  very  benefits  the  fons 
of  generals,  or  even  generals  themfelves, 
ought  to  have  enjoyed. 

i  afked  my  friend,  here,  how  foon  his 
duty  would  be  over — when,  pointing  to  the 
clock,  he  anfwered,  in  lefs  than  you  can  count 
the  figures  on  that  dial — on  which  the  bell 
ftruck  one,  and  he  immediately  laid — Now  ! 
I’m  a  freeman,  and  will  wait  on  you  where- 
ever  your  honour  pleafes. 

in  your  prefent  fnuation,  I  replied,  per¬ 
haps,  it  might  be  dangerous  for  you,  among 
all  thefe  foreigners  (who,  of  courfe,  would 
be  glad  to  have  an  occafion  to  difeharge 
you)  to  be  leen  talking  with  a  ftranger  like 
me  ?  As  you  fay,  that  a  few  hours  of 
your  leifure  are  at  my  fervice,  fuppole 

you  Hep  into  my  boat - never  make 

apologies  of  drefs — a  loldier  is  a  foldier, 
and  i  honour  him  in  rags — I’m  a  man  of 


little 
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little  if  any  ceremony — and  for  intelligence, 
would  be  fide  by  fide  with  your  inferior — 
My  inferior,  replied  he — then  wept — I 
have  none.  Can  any  Ration  be  lower,  than 
for  a  foidier  who  bore  arms  near  50  years, 
and  faw  more  battles  fought  than  ever  we 
won,  by-the-bye— to  be  here  a  dependant* 
ferving-man,  at  near  80  or  90  years  of  age 
on  fidiers  and  dancing-mafters  ?  Why,  Sir, 
(God  blefs  him,  or  his  good  luck)  our  very 
chaplain  was  a  mufic-malter  too — but  I  won’t 
fay  who ;  they  could  not  clear  the  milk 
fcore,  as  we  fay,  and  fo  this  was  a  kind  of 
receipt  in  full — nay,  I  believe,  an  abfolute 
one  for  afl  that  had  part. 

Look  round.  Sir,  all  that  wing  (near  600 
feet  in  length)  has  not  an  Englishman  among 
them— The  Scotch,  indeed,  ufed  to  occupy 
a  great  part  of  our  building — but  now  ! 
they  have  a  way  of  getting  the  falling  a  day 
letter,  and  fo,  being  tolerably  national,  they 
fpend  it  in  their  own  country,  grudging 
even  to  leave  that  mere  mere  trifle  in  the 
fouth  of  England— by  which  means,  as  their 
interefi:  is  jo  predominant,  they  drain  this 
part  of  England  of  many  thoufands  a  year; 
for,  believe  me  !  with  them  it  is  but  ofk  and 
have ,  and  many  a  bonny  loon,  who  only  rode 
a  few  days  among  the  Chefares  and  G/oucef- 
terSy  as  we  properly  call  the  Troops  of  Life¬ 
guards, 
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guards,  call  themfelves  experienced  and  ve¬ 
teran  foldiers— So,  claim  the  penfion— and 
away  for  their  own  bogs  and  mountains. 

That  very  fellow  you  fee  hobbling  before 
us,  broke  his  leg  by  fealing  a  wall  to  get 
a  young  lady  of  family  and  fortune  for  a 
poor  Scotch  nobleman — His  vigilance  was 
immediately  rewarded  with  a  bit  ot  fear- 
let,  and  he  is  entered  here  as  an  officer,  wno 
had  loft  a  limb  in  feme  battle  on  the  Rhine 
— I  once  took  die  liberty  (for  when  we  fit 
on  a  bench  together,  rallying  is  all  fair )  to 
a(k  him  where  the  Rhine  lay  ?  When  he 
ferenely  anfwered,  that  it  was  in  Hanover — 
and  that  to  keep  this  great  and  good  fa¬ 
mily  on  the  throne,  ot  thefe  three  kingdoms 
fo  juftly  their  due  from  merits,  no  lels  than 
inheritance,  he  would  willingly  have  died 
there  for  the  fake  of  being  buried  in  any 

part  of  that  dear  dear  Electorate - Dear 

enough,  anfwered  your  old  humble  iervant, 
if  we  were  to  calculate  the  millions  ot  blood 
and  treafure  it  has  coft  us— But,  no  mat¬ 
ter  !  And  as  a  comrade  of  mine  faid  (who 
had  tippled  a  little  too  much,  but  denied> 
even  at  the  halberts,  having  touched  a  drop 
of  any  thing  for  that  day  at  leaft)  it  pleafed 
God  Almighty  to  ftrike  him  jo ,  or  it  could 
neverhave  happened — perhaps,  too,  we  were 

Jtruck - but  your  boatmen  beckon  to  your 

honour 


f 


1 


k 


ioS  PRIVATE  LETTERS. 

honour— and  if  you  can  accept  the  poor 
convedation  of  an  invalid,  I  will  fummons 
up  all  the  little  knowlege  1  am  mailer  of, 
and  attend  you  for  this  day,  or  any  other 

time  of  leiiure,  as  your  honour  fhall  bed 
approve. 

I  fhewed  my  approbation  by  begging 
bim  to  (lop,  or,  giving  him  money  to 
visual  the  boat  with  any  thing  he  pleafed 
irom  the  adjacent  Tavern — and,  having  wait¬ 
ed  his  fignal,  I  embarked  *  with  him,  in 
order  to  find  fome  oblcure  corner,  on  the 
bank  of  the  river,  where  we  might  con¬ 
vene  unlulpefted  and  unobferved. 

What  patted,  muft  be  the  fubjefl  of  a 
future  letter,  am  going  down  the  ftream  of 
the  river  in  particular,  as  I  hope  you  ever 
will  the  ftream  of  life  in  general !  with  a 
gentle  gale  in  my  favour,  and  that  fun-fhine, 
which  [  hope  ever  will  fmile  over  the  head 
him,  whofe  moll  affectionate  is 

Your,  &c. 


LETTER 
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letter  XX. 

As  we  were  entering  the  boat,  my  guide 
faid,  “  Tho’  ’tis  no  further  worth 
your  honour’s  while,  than  juft  to  judge  of 
what  has  been,  by  what  now  is”— -I  will 
beg  leave  to  ring  at  the  phyfic- garden  gate. 
But,  there  is  no  occafion — the  doors  are  you 
fee  all  broke  to  pieces — and  we  may  walk 
where  we  will,  barring  that  the  weeds  there 
mav  interrupt  us — fhall  we  try  ? 

By  all  means,  faid  1,  that  honed  fellow 
there,  I  do  fuppofe,  is  the  fhew  mafter  of 
the  place — let  us  follow  him  and  his  ad¬ 
vice,  we  fhall  then  lee  all,  if  any  thing,  in 
a  regular  manner. 

But,  what  would  you  fee  ?  Replied  the 
old  fellow,  “  A  reed ,  jhaken  by  the  wind!  ' 
I  have  been  gardener  here  near  30  years,  and 
never  myfelf  law  any  flower  more  valuable 
than  a  colli-flower,  nor  any  plant  more  phv- 

flcal  than  a  good  radifh  or  cucumber - * 

Lord,  Sir,  medicinal  plants  are  of  no  ufr, 
fince  the  faculty  have  been  let  down  fo,  and 
which  was  owing  partly  to  one  frccte,  who 
expofed  what  little  was  left,  that  they  them- 
felves  had  not  expofed — Come,  Sir  !  I  know 
your  old  guide  of  the  college  to  be  an  ho- 
nefl:  fellow — and  if  you’ll  do  me  the  favour 

to 
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to  fit  under  this  cedar-tree,  I’ll  tell  you,  near  ' 

as  I  can,  what  has  occafioned  this  ftrano-e 
revolution. 

I  he  fcheme  in  Holland  of  a  guilder  on- 
]>r  ^0I  a  phyfician’s  fee,  will  ever  keep  up 
rhe  rank  of  that  profeffion— By  the  fmall- 
nds  of  their  fees,  you  will  obferve,  that  every 

cooler  can  afford  a  phyfician- - »who,  of 

courfe,  being  at  enmity  with  the  apotheca¬ 
ry,  will  not  load  the  patient  with  naufeous 
drafts,  and  of  courfe  expenfive  bills. 

But,  here  !  Heaven  blefs  the  patient,  for, 

1  m  iuie,  his  medicines  will  never  do  it _ - 

■  lie  apothecary  appoints  the  phyfician — is 
Ins  commanding  officer  next  to  the  nurfe! 
who  declares  both,  by  virtue  of  a  certain 
power  lodged  within  herfelf— and  fo  the 
man  may  doubly  be  Riled  a  patient — for, 
befides  his  bodily  ilinefs,  he  is  forced,  as’ 
■the  lawyers  would  call  it,  to  fuffer  a  reco¬ 
very^  for  he  fuffers  enough  before  he  is 
half  recovered — and  ail  owing  to  our  not 
following  the  Dutch  method  of  Email  fees 

to  phyficians,  and  of  courfe  fmall  fees  to 
apothecaries. 

A  phyfician  in  Holland  gets,  as  I  have 
been  told,  ten  times  the  money  they  do  here 
-—-he  picks  up  his  guilder  at  every  houfe 
:glad  are  they  to  fee  him  !  Here  does  he 

drive,  or  walk,  from  one  end  of  the  town 

*  m 
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to  the  other,  to  glean  a  fingle  guinea— nor 
does  he  deferve  even  that — The  apothecary, 
with  a  wig  all  bolus ,  and  with  a  quene  like 
his  own  glider-pipe,  pretends  he  knows  the 
family  blood  bed — that  a  phyfician  who 
comes,  or  a  ftranger,  and  only  looks  you 
in  the  face,  for  a  minute  or  two,  can  never 
enter  into  the  fpirit  of  your  dilorder,  and 
fo  cries,  “  'practice  is  the  thing  \  *  on  this  he 
fills  the  fhelf  with  phials — wades  a  quire 
of  paper  in  wrapping  up  powders  oj  poft — 
and  fo  you  become  a  patient  in  every  fenfe 
of  the  word,  enduring,  firft,  his  fimple 
converfation  *,  and  lecondly,  his  more  fim- 
ple  medicines. 

But  what  think  you.  Sir,  of  an  old 
toothlefs  nurfe,  without  being  able  to  write 
or  read,  being  the  primum  jnobile  in  this  af¬ 
fair  ?  And  taking  abfolute  advantage  of 
your  weaknefs  of  body,  and  of  courfe  mind, 
to  name  even  phyfician  and  apothecary — 
out  of  which,  like  a  bawd,  fhe  has  her 
25  per  cent,  poundage — and,  like  them  too, 
in  another  fenfe,  will  never  lend  for  you 
again,  if  once  you  fail  to  pay  that  relpedt 
die  deferves,  tho’  lhe  knows  fhe  does  not 
deferve  it. 

This,  Sir  !  if  you  will  believe  me,  was 
the  overthrow  of  phyfic  in  this  country — • 
our  members,  finding  the  trade  finking 

thought 
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thought  it  in  vain  to  keep  up,  at  a  great 
expence,  a  cultivation  of  exotics  and  phy¬ 
sical  herbs  and  fo  at  once  turned  the  whole 
into  a  good  kitchen  garden— what  they  don’t 
coniume,  at  their  weekly  feafts,  is  fent  to  a 
gone]  marker,  and  with  the  money  they  buy 
the  beft  of  every  thing  in  feafon— folacing 
lem  e  ves  thus  nay!  it  is  the  motto  to 
their  new  coat  of  arms. 

Totus  mundtis  agit  hiftrionem.” 

Why,  Sir,  I  have  known  a  confultation 
of  phylicians  meet  here,  and  the  whole  time 
has  been  fpent  in  fettling  an  horfe-race  bet, 
or  laying  a  wager  on  wind  and  weather— 
while  die  poor  patient  has  been  Janguifhina 
in  bed,  and  foohfhly  thinking,  becaufe  they 
laid  as  much,  that  the  three  heads  in  quet- 
tion  were  laid  together,  to  conlult  their 
welfare— when  all  'the  time  the  fees  <>iven 
and  fo  tll-fpared,  perhaps  from  a  °fcanty 

pirfe,  were  fpent  in  claret  and  a  difh  of 
orteians. 

.  ,Ca"  y°u  wonder,  Sir,  that  phyfic  then 
is  in  the  decline  ?  Nay,  that  the  fcheme  is 
even  expofed  ?  I  would  tell  you  more,  but 
I  not  only  fee  fome  of  our  three  knocker 
tie-wig  gentry  march  this  way,  but  I  alfo 
Ice  that  your  boat,  unlefs  you  get  on  board 
>oon,  will  be  a-ground— therefore,  if  you 

will 
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do  me  the  favour,  either  to  ftay  till  thefe 
lordly  matters  of  mine  are  gone,  or  till 
you  can  find  a  more  commodious  day,  I 
will  do  my  part. 

But,  not  a  word  of  what  is  paft — for,  as 
I  am  ill,  and  often  under  their  hands,  I 
fhould,  perhaps,  fhare  the  fate  which  kings 
too  often  have — namely,  have  an  ingredient 
too  much — luch  as  is  the  too  common  ex- 
prefiion,  will  either  kill  or  cure. 

For  this  day  then,  farewel !  And,  pray  ! 
as  I  find  the  gentleman  came  all  the  way 
from  America,  to  fee  what  we  have  been, 
let  him  not  fail  to  fee  what  we  are — if  we 
are  any  thing. 

My  next,  I  hope,  will  be  more  fatisfac- 
tory - interim 


Adieu  ! 


LETTER  XXL  , 

TH  O*  it  feemed  hardly  worth  while 
to  enter  our  boat  for  fuch  a  trifling 
diftance,  yet  was  not  forry,  as  perhaps,  had 
we  gone  the  road-way,  the  Moravian  col¬ 
lege  might  have  efcaped  us - and  the  pa¬ 

lace  of  Weflminfter — both  of  them,  though 
VOL,  I.  I  in 
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in  a  (late  of  decay,  being  worthy  fome  at¬ 
tention. 

As  if  we  had  not  fedts  enough  in  this 
metropolis,  who  fhould  fettle  among  us,  at 
that  time,  but  a  fet  of  Moravians — Their 
chief,  with  the  head  of  a  Cromwel  or  Ma- 
chiavel,  call  about  how  he  fhould  put 
30,000  1.  in  his  pocket,  without  any  hazard 
to  himfelf.  | 

Accordingly,  he  landed  in  this  ever-fimple 
and  credulous  country,  with  a  fample  of 
fome  few  perfecuted  chriftians — Their  cafe, 
as  he  repreferned  it,  was  hard,  and  therefore 
heard—  by  the  Englifh  at  lead,  who  love 
the  marvellous  to  that  degree,  that,  as 
Shakefpear  fays,  they  would  give  more  to 
lee  a  dead  monfler  than  a  living  friend. 

The  good  pous  'parifhioner ,  whole  duly  of 
man  creatures,  immediately  entered  into  a 
voluntary  kind  of  fubfcription,  to  bring 
over  to  this  land  of  freedom  and  toleration , 
a  multitude  of  thefe  feemingly  perfecuted 
gentry- — Their  leader  prayed — wep t — bur, 

privately  laughed- - and  when,  from  their 

opinion  of  his  unbounded  chriftianity,  they 
had  given  him  full  credit  for  all  they  had 

gathered* - he  being  the  propereft  banker, 

as  he  made  them  believe — — -away  went  the 
Count,  treafurer  and  treafure,  both  embark¬ 
ed  in  the  lame  fhip  *,  and,  in  fhort,  all  the 

poor; 
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poor  creditors  had  to  fhew  for  fome  thou¬ 
sand  pounds,  was  thofe  thoufand  or  fo  of 
eld  bricks ,  and  the  place  may  well  be  called, 

“  The  Moravian  judgment  on  the  Englifh.” 

That  other  building  there,  in  ruins,  was 
once  a  palace  belonging  to  the  bifhops  of 
Winchefter  for  the  time  being  ;  would  you 
believe,  that  about  a  century  fince,  a  bifhop 
r  ^  ^  power  enough  to  Stop  the 

very  Convocation  fitting,  merely  from  his 
own  ipfe  dixit  to  the  king  — On  the  acceflion 
of  the  Houfe  of  Hanover ,  he  knew  how  lit¬ 
tle  the  clergy  of  queen  Anne’s  reign  would 
be  welcome,  and  fo  he  boldly  undertook  to 
prove  the  bleffed  facrament  was  nothing  but 
a  morning  whet ;  and  that,  like  the  pofy  of 

a  burial  ring ,  the  affair  was  nothing  more 
than, 

<c  When  this  you  fee,  ' 

<e  Remember  me.” 

This  furprizing  man  raifed  himfelf  from 
being  rector  of  a  fmall  London  parifh,  to 
be  the  wealthiest  bifhop  in  England,  as  he 
did  to  raife  his  brother  to  the  primary  of 

Ireland - They  were  both  men  of  honour, 

tho*  the  preference  was  ever  to  him  who  was 
bifhop  of  Winchefter. 
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One  anecdote  of  him  will  ever  bear  re¬ 
lating,  as  it  fhews  how  neceflary  patience'  is, 
in  exalted  ftations ;  and  he  lets  an  excellent 
example,  how  thofe  who  would  rife  high 
in  church,  law  or  ftate,  fhould  demean  them- 
felves  in  rheir  way  to  fuch  high  honours,  as 
he  himfelf  arrived  at. 

On  his  being  tranflated  from  the  See  of 
Bangor ,  his  firft  bifhopric,  to  that  of  He¬ 
reford,  the  people  of  this  latter  place  being 
Tories  (in  other  words,  ftrong  adherents  to 
the  family  of  Stuart)  could  not  bear  even 
the  name,  much  lefs  the  fight  of  a  man, 
who  had  fo  ftrenuoufly  oppofed  the  family, 
and  fo  warmly  defended  the  illuftrious  fuc- 
cefiion  in  the  Houfe  of  Hanover. 

On  the  firft  notice  of  his  intended  arrival, 
he  was  met,  feveral  miles  out  of  the  town, 
by  the  inhabitants  riding  on  aftes,  and  found¬ 
ing  every  kind  of  inftrument,  which  led  to 
ridicule  and  burlefque  him. 

The  louder  they  roared,  the  lower  he 
bowed — and  being  once  afked,  on  another 
occafion,  how  he  came  to  rife  fo  high  in  the 
church?  He  anfwered, 

<c  By  being  a  willow,  and  not  an  oak.” 

« 

On  his  nearer  approach  to  the  town,  he 
was  then  met  by  the  pevijingers ,  who  could 

not 


-  '  *&Ki V- ' :- 


:  ■ 


wyini  r 


PRIVATE  LETTERS.  117 
not  mount  an  horle  to  meet  him  without 
the  walls. 

Every  alms-houfe,  now,  difembodied  its 
contents  of  old  women,  who  joined  the 
chorus  of  noife  and  difcord — ftill  he  bowed, 
ftill  lower  than  before. 

On  entering  his  palace,  he  took  his  laft 
low  bow,  and  walking  into  his  hall,  called 
a  favourite  fervant  •,  and,  giving  him  20 
guineas ,  which  he  had  juft  counted  out,  bid 
him  carry  it  immediately  to  the  people  at  the 
gate. 

Abraham  was,  by  name,  too  faithful  to 
difpute  any  orders  of  his  Right  Rev.  Fa¬ 
ther  in  God,  and  fo  fet  off  rather  actively 
than  willingly. 

On  crofting  the  green,  which  divided  the 
palace  from  the  front-gate,  he  met  the  chap¬ 
lain,  who  having  juft  iffued  from  the  walls 
of  a  college,  could  not  believe  Abraham’s 
commiflion  to  be  in  earned  *,  adding,  come 
back  with  me,  and  I’ll  reafon  with  my  lord 
about  it.  When  he  began. 

Would  I,  my  lord,  bear  this  indignity 
at  firft  coming  ?  What  ufage  can  you  ex¬ 
pert  to  receive  hereafter,  if  thus  you  give 
way  to  their  fo  early  infolence  ? 

I’d  complain  of  breach  of  privilege — 

would  put  them  in  the  fpiritual  court - 

would — would — would — but  your  lordfhip 

1  3  knows 
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knows  beft — though  I  can  hardly  hear  my- 
fell  fpeak  for  the  noife  they  Itill  make. 

So  much  the  better  !  faid  the  bilhop,  give 
them,  for  that  very  reafon,  the  20  guineas 
— I  am  fure  it  is  the  city  mafic . 

What  a  politician  !  May  you  and  I  equal¬ 
ly  learn  to  command  our  pafiions — and  fo 

Adieu  I 
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AS  we  failed  up  the  river,  my  guide 
naturally  pointed  out  to  me,  right 
and  left,  what  had  any  Shew  of  antiquity. 
Pie  had  been  near  20  years  in  the  college, 
and  often  been  employed  in  fhewing  fo¬ 
reigners  what  was  curious — By  this  he  had 
gained  fuch  an  habit  of  punctuality,  that 
like  the  man  at  Weftminftcr-Abbey — This 
I  have  only  heard,  for  my  pleafure  of  feeing 
is  to  come  ;  he  thinks  even  trifles  necefiary. 

He  pointed  to  the  houfe,  which  a  centu¬ 
ry  paft  was  Sir  Hans  Sloan’s — adding,  fome 
folks  of  this  age  is  obliged  to  him  for  good 
falaries  at  the  Mufeum  *,  however,  the  oc¬ 
casion  of  fettling  thofe  falaries  is  long  fince 
vanilhed — for,  I  am  told,  there  is  not  a 

Angle 
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Angle  rarity,  firft  gathered  in  the  houfe, 
which  is  now  to  be  been — all  iunk  in  the 
old  caufe  of  venifon  and  claret. 

That  houfe  you  lee,  on  the  point  of  land 
there,  all  grown  over  with  bufhes  and 
briars,  is  built  on  the  fpot  where  an  inge¬ 
nious  fon  of  the  bifhop  I  mentioned  lived 
a  century  pad — He  wrote,  or  had  the  name 
of  writing,  a  comedy  once  in  vogue,  call¬ 
ed  the  Sufpicicus  Hujband — the  revival  of  a 
play,  at  that  time,  of  old  Ben  Johnfon’s, 
being  of  the  Erne  nature  difcovered,  from 
whence  he  took  his  hints — and  lb,  in  fpite 
of  the  then  excellent  Rofcius,  the  per¬ 
formance  loft  its  value. 

The  houfe  below  it,  was  then  inhabit¬ 
ed  by  the  queen  of  methodids — a  countefs 
of  tins  kingdom — the  party  had  no  chief 
but  her — whether  fhe  was  fincere  in  her 
profefTion,  the  then  age  bed  knew — but 
this  I  know,  that  I  would  not  trud  even 
the  pope  of  their  feft,  with  the  receiving 
my  poor  penfion. 

Why,  Sir,  they  lay  the  poor  under  fuch 
contributions,  that  ’tis  impoflible  either  one 
or  other  can  be  honed — the  receiver  cares 
not  where  the  money  is  railed,  provided  he 
can  pouch  it — and  lb,  I  think,  is  accelfa- 
rily  making  the  poor  fellow  thieve,  to  give 
daily  bread  to  his  pried. 

I  4 
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What  think  you  of  a  lift  of  20,000  dif¬ 
ferent  poor  working  people,  fequeftering  a 
penny  a  day  from  their  neceffary  diet  and 
fuftenance,  merely  to  fupport  one  of  their 
Order,  who,  following  the  true  apoftle  out¬ 
wardly,  that  he  may  be  feen  of  men,  is 
inwardly  a  ravening  wolf*,  and  having  got 
hold  of  a  back  room,  in  a  fnug  tavern, 
quaffs  his  glals — kiffes  his  wench — and  then, 
having  paid  his  reckoning,  fallies  forth  with 
a  bible  face,  and  bleffes,  almoft  epifcopally, 
every  poor  man  that  paffes,  to  fave  the  ex¬ 
pence  of  pecuniary  charity. 

This  reminds  me  of  a  droll  dog,  who 
wanting  fomething  (under  the  pain  and  pe¬ 
nalty  of  an  empty  belly)  more  lubftantial 
than  a  God  blefs  you — on  receiving  it  from 
his  lips,  bid  him  take  it  back  again — but, 
why  fo,  faid  the  teacher  ?  Becaufe,  replied 
he,  if  it  had  been  worth  a  fingle  farth¬ 
ing*  you  would  not  have  given  me  fo  li¬ 
berally. 

You  fee,  Sir,  how  little  I  efteem  the  or¬ 
der — though,  a  foldier,  I  have  fome  reli¬ 
gion — and  have  no  notion  of  a  man’s  carv¬ 
ing  for  himfelf* — let  him  follow  the  profef- 
lion  he  was  brought  up  to — how  can  we,  ig¬ 
norant  and  uninftrufted,  pretend  to  judge 
for  ourfelves,  like  thofe  who  have  been  let 
apart  for  it  years  and  years  ?  I  may  fay 

ferved 


PRIVATE  LETTERS.  121 

ferved  leveral  apprenticefhips  to  it — for  in 
all  other  trades,  we  have  a  proportionate 
opinion  of  a  workman,  by  his  having  ferv¬ 
ed  a  time  to  it — nor  do  we  confult  a  car¬ 
penter  about  fhoes,  or  a  fhoemaker  in  mat¬ 
ters  of  boards  and  nails — yet,  forfooth  ! 
in  religion,  a  tavlor  may  cut  out  difcourfes, 
like  his  cloth,  to  fit  any  perfon — and  a  dull 
carpenter  may  hit  the  nail  on  the  head 
in  divinity,  however  he  mififes  it  in  his  own 
bufinefs. 

’Tis  a  tedious  {lory  !  and,  no  doubt,  you 
have  read  and  heard  enough  to  underfland 
my  meaning — for  the  fubjeft  is  to  me  ftaler 
than  a  cheefecake  in  thole  gardens  there  in 
a  wet  feafon — who,  when  they  are  made, 
will  fell  them — determined  to  lofe  nothing 
in  the  way  of  prelent  profit,  though  the  lols 
in  future  may  be  feventy  fold. 

Where  you  fee  thole  broken  piles  {land¬ 
ing  in  the  river,  was  once  a  bridge — ’tis 
now  returned  to  its  {late  of  an  horfe-fer- 
ry — this  was  the  lecond  fabric  of  the  kind 
on  the  river — now  we  have  a  fcore — it  was 
amazing  this  great  metropolis  could  fo  long 
lupport  itfelf,  with  only  one  pafiage  of  this 
kind  over  it — namely  !  the  old  bridge  at 
London — what  barricades  muft  have  hap¬ 
pened  in  the  hurry  of  commerce,  at  thofe 
fiourifhing  times — lome  years  they  bore  it 

patiently 


,  >~ 

i 


122  PRIVATE  LETTERS. 

patiently — but  our  nobility,  fporting  in  Sur¬ 
ry,  were  fo  vexed,  at  being  delayed  in  crof- 
fing  from  Lambeth  to  London,  that  what 
they  firft  fchemed  for  their  pleafure,  only 
turned  at  laft  to  public  benefit. 

As  London  is  now  extended,  neither  that, 
or  the  bridge  at  Black-friars,  are  pafTable — 
houfes  to  the  north,  here,  almoft  to  Ux¬ 
bridge,  have  little  commerce  this  way — 
and^  indeed,  as  the  inhabitants  are  fo  thinned, 
every  one  now  getting  away  to  America, 
5cis  hardly  likely  we  fhall  repair  any  one  of 
the  bridges  acrofs  the  river— was  I  young, 
as  your  honour,  I  would  go  feek  my  for¬ 
tune  there — Who  would  be  left  alone  here  ? 
This  muff  be  the  cafe  foon — and  am  glad 
to  find  your  vifit  here  is  only  a  vifit  of  cu- 
riofity. 

My  old  friend  having  fhewn  me  the 
place,  at  a  village  called  Fulham,  where 
had  formerly  flood  a  palace  belonging  to 
the  bifliops  of  London,  faid,  “  Not  only 
the  evening  is  approaching,  and  the  tide 
near  fpent,  but  I  mutt  be  within  the  walls 
of  our  garrifon  before  fun-fet,  or  perhaps  I 
may  be  difcharged — for  do  you  know,  Sir, 
that  the  fcheme  being  to  drive  out  all  the 
Englifh,  even  from  this  poor  pittance  of 
provifion,  my  little  poft  is  equally  wilhed 
for,  as  if  it  was  a  commifTionerfhip  of  the 

cuftoms 
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cuftoms — men  in  all  Rations  are  equally 
hungry-r-and  I  can  gueis  there  is  a  lift  of  a 
fcore  footmen,  pimps,  or  French  barbers, 
who  would  wifli  to  fee  me  expelled  when 
Jiving — did  they  only  wait  for  my  dead 
(hoes,  I  would  forgive  them. 

We  parted  in  hopes  to  meet  again,  I 
take  leave  of  you  in  the  fame  manner — 
and  am - 
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Westminster  Abbey. 

AS  I  had  fuch  a  full  view  of  the  Abbey 
of  Weft  min  fter,  palling  and  repaying 
up  and  down  the  river,  I  was  this  day  in 
the  humour  to  pay  a  pilgrimage  that  way — 
my  map  pointed  out  the  path  fo  well,  that 
I  wanted  no  guide  to  lead  me  towards  it. 

As  I  go  to  bed  with  the  lamb  (according 
to  the  old  proverb)  I  rife  with  the  lark  of 
courfe — and,  this  morning  I  rather  hurried 
myfelf,  as  I  imagined  (being,  indeed,  holi¬ 
day  time)  that  the  place  would  be  much 
crouded. 

On  my  arrival,  I  was  not  a  little  furpriz- 
ed  to  find  no  roof  on  this  auguft  building, 

but 
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but  only  the  fide-walls  remaining — the  firft 
divifion  from  the  place,  where  I  heard  the 
organ  had  flood,  was  filled  with  flails  of 
fruit,  trinkets,  &c.  &c. — I  believe  this  is 
called  the  body  of  the  church. 

Well,  faid  I  (bad  as  this  is)  the  choir  no 
doubt  is  preferved,  as  having  been  the 
place  where  fo  many  kings  had  formerly 
been  crowned  when  living,  and  fapoliated 
when  dead. 

On  my  approach  to  that  part,  which  had 
the  appearance  of  a  choir  (here  the  roof 
was  tolerably  entire)  I  was  foon  convinced 
of  my  error — for  this  whole  area — and  not 
a  lmall  one — was  now  a  mahogany  ware- 
houfe.' 

On  afking,  whether  any  tombs  were  to 
be  feen,  and  which  was  the  neareft  way  to 
them  ?  They  told  me,  that  near  50  years 
fince,  every  thing  of  that  kind  was  fold, 
and  that  half  the  chimney-pieces,  among 
the  new  houfes,  were  fitted  up  from  the 
marble,  porphiry,  granite,  and  Lapis  La¬ 
zuli ,  which  once  adorned  this  noble  flrudure. 

As  you  feem  a  flranger,  faid  a  grave  kind 
of  porter,  or  journeyman,  I  will  quit  my 
bufinefs  a  few  minutes,  to  explain  to  you 
what  occafioned  this — then,  calling  to  a 
friend  of  his,  he  faid,  “  watch  over  my  af¬ 
fairs  while  Iftsp  out  with  this  gentleman” 

Would 
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Would  you  believe,  on  his  opening  the 
argument,  that  the  lame  caufes,  as  at  St. 
Paul’s,  had  had  the  fame  effects  ?  the  pomp, 
pride  and  difflpation  of  the  dean  and  ca¬ 
nons,  had  entirely  overthrown  the  place. 

As  their  palates  went  beyond  their  in¬ 
come,  they  firft  began  by  leffening  the  num¬ 
ber  of  Tinging  boys  and  men,  the  better  to 
aid  and  affilt  their  income — Now  !  as  mu- 
fic,  vocal  and  inftrumental,  was  the  foie  mo¬ 
tive  at  that  time  of  day — I  mean  a  century 
back — of  any  ones  going  to  church,  the 
place  immediately  began  to  be  deferted — 
at  laft  it  became  entirely  fo — there  was  bet¬ 
ter  finging  at  a  neighbouring  chapel,  where 
the  mad  dean,  as  I  before-mentioned — pre- 
fided  over  his  inferior  clergy,  and  fo  at 
length  we  became  the  odd  place  you  fee. 

But  they  had  fome  little  glimmering  of 
religion  left  after  that — for  while  there  were 
any  tombs  left,  country  people  would  flock 
here — and,  as  they  entered  a  place  of  wor- 
fhip — often  in  droves  too,  at  holiday  times, 
the  bye-ftandeis  imagined,  and  with  like¬ 
lihood  enough  to  lend  it”  according  to  Ham¬ 
let — that  it  was  a  call  to  Chrifiendom — no 
harm,  Sir,  even  in  appearances — but  the 
new-buildings,  northward,  taking  away  all 
our  valuable  ftone-work,  nothing  was  to  be 
found  worth  feeing,  and  fo  we  were,  and 

are, 
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are,  deferted  by  thofe  kind  of  animals,  in 
order  to  make  way  for  the  animals  you 
fee  here. — Fat  bulls  of  Bafan — -and,  indeed, 
all  the  beajts  of  the  for  eft  are  ours — and  fo 
are  the  cattle  from  a  thoufand  hills . 

At  this  corner— as  1  have  been  often  told 
—was  a  beautiful  monument,  to  the  me¬ 
mory  of  one  fecretary  Craigs— fome  lines  of 
one  Pope  (a  poet  at  I  witnam)  were,  if 
true,  much  to  his  honour. — for,  he  fays 
(which  ^ would  be  a  miracle  now-a-days) 
that  tho  a  ftatefman  he  was  a  friend  to  truth 
That  he  never  broke  a  promife ,  or  ferved 
a  private  end — -That  he  never  gained  a  pen - 
fion — and  never  loft  a  friend . 

I  neither  can,  or  wifli,  to  con  trad  i  61  this 
—I  would  fain  make  myfelf  believe,  there 
was  fuch  a  man  once  in  the  country  (for 
the  honour  of  that  country,  if  any  thing 
can  fave  it  from  contempt)  tho’  there  never 
may  be  another— but  let  us  leave  him  to 
oe  read  of  in  Pope  s  works,  of  which  we 
have  a  Angle  volume  p refer ved  here  in  our 
nominal  library— In  America,  I  hear  he  is 
read  and  admired — -every  dog  has  his  day — 
and  perhaps  it  happens  from  the  old  pro¬ 
verb  1  that  no  man  is  a  prophet  in  his  own 
country . 

In  that  very  corner,  as  I  have  heard  (where 
you  fee  laufages  leaping  in  the  pan,  and 

'  eroding 
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eroding  each  other  at  right  angles ,  was  a 
tomb  of  the  great  Sir  Ifaac  Newton — If  his 
works  had  not  made  him  immortal,  am  fure 
his  tomb  never  would — for  I  remember  part 
of  it  making  the  ornaments  to  pillafters  on 
a  city  alderman’s  green-houfe — the  fine  me¬ 
dallion  of  him  crowns  the  top  of  a  beaujet 
in  a  common-councilman’s  dining-room — * 
and  the  fellow  I  hear  has  the  meannefs  to  let 
it  be  leen,for  buying  fix  pennyworth  of  any 
thing  in  his  fhop. 

There  was  another  of  a  famous  general, 
called  Stanhope,  not  far  from  this — I  hear  ic 
may  be  found  almoft  entire  at  a  bun-houfe, 
near  Brentford,  and  is  placed  over  the  oven, 
to  make  ic  correfpond  with  the  title  of  the 
Royal  Oven — any  tiling  fine  and  uncommon 
gaining  that  title,  and  keeping  the  place 
in  countenance — tho’  perhaps  only  one  of 
the  King’s  grooms,  or  even  ft  able  boys ,  laid 
out  a  penny  there  feveral  years  ago. 

But  I  fee  you  relifh  the  fubjeft,  laid  my 
honefi:  index  poft — -fo  only  be  here  to-mor¬ 
row,  and  I’ll  turn  over  a  new  leaf — will  keep 
nothing  from  you  my  poor  knowledge ’box  is 
matter  of — only  remember  that  tace  is  La¬ 
tin  for  a  whifper,  and  that  all  I  fay — can 
— will — or  fhall  fay — nay  even  have  faid — * 
muft  be  fecret  as  a  quack  doftor’s  back- 
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door — or  the  back  Hairs  of  a  prime  minif- 
ter’s  clofet. 

O11  this  profped  of  a  better  day,  to¬ 
morrow  I  lay  afide  my  pen,  and  am 

Yours,  &c. 


letter  XXIV. 

1HAD  propofed,  my  dear  friend,  re¬ 
turning  to  my  ftation  at  the  Abbey, 
according  to  a  kind  of  promife  I  made  to 
mylelf,  no  lefs  than  to  my  guide — but,  meet¬ 
ing  with  a  clergyman  of  our  acquaintance, 
who  was  in  England  on  the  fame  errand 
as  your  humble  fervant,  I  joined  him,  and 
taking  the  chance  of  his  intended  day’s  tour, 
found  he  was  hearing  to  fee  that  palace  of 
lunatics  the  court  of  Bedlam. 

With  all  my  heart,  faid  I — fo,  engaging 
a  boat  from  a  place,  called  in  my  map 
Whitehall,  we  reconnoitered,  for  a  few  mi- 
mutes,  the  ruins  of  a  famous  room,  called,  a- 
bout  a  century  ago,  the  Banquetting  Houfe. 

The  remains  of  beauty  and  order  appear¬ 
ed  on  the  fide-walls,  which  'was  ail  that 
was  vifible — the  famous  deling  (and  for 
which  relid  I  called  here,  was  lold  years 
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and  years  ago,  to  finifli  and  adorn  a  great 
aflembly  room  of  fome  inland  town,  whofe 
name  efcapes  my  memory. 

It  was  painted  io,  fays  my  Vade  AIecum> 
by  one  Peter  Paul  Reubens ,  who  was  here 
in  a  public  character,  and  made  a  knight 
on  the  occafion  in  fo  fhort  a  flay,  as  a  year 
only,  ’tis  amazing  he  could  execute  fuch  a 
quantity  and  variety  of  fubjedls — but  the 
bold  ftrokes  of  a  great  matter  cover,  in  a 

moment,  what  a  minor  artift  could  not  ex¬ 
ecute  in  a  month. 

I  could  learn  nothing  even  of  the  ruins 
of  that  noble  houfe,  or  palace,  which  Wol- 
fey  built,  and  which  gave  the  name  to  this 
whole  ipot  the  be  ft  houfe  remaining  was 
that  of  a  Scotch  ear  1,  whole  name  and  ti¬ 
tle  were  unknown  in  London  till  the  fa¬ 
vourite  appeared,  who  fetched  many  of  their 
country  fouthward,  and,  as  is  the  faying, 
cut  cf  darknefs  called  into  light ,  "  ° 

The  little  houfe  of  Sir  John  Vanbrau^h 
fo  ridiculed  by  Dean  Swift,  and  in  fo  ma¬ 
ny  parts  of  his  works,  was  now  only  a  fet¬ 
tling- houfe  for  that  party  of  the  guards  who 
do  duty  here,  ever  fince  the  houfe  of  this 
northern  earl  was  attacked,  near  a  century 
fince  fo  happy  are  and  have  been  the  mi- 

mltry,  ever  to  find  an  excufe  to  keep  up 
a  itandinor  army. 
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.  1  ilUs>  niany  years  ago  half  a  a* 

giments  extraordinary  Vere  a] wav,  ■ 

tained  t°  guard  the  coafts  of  Ken/  Suff 

thoft  da  vs -as  no  ^  tS  pnn.ted  papers  c 
now — the  fn/n-  d°UbC  WOuid  be  the  «i 
P-dice,  wS ‘his  a,*, 

ihe  trade  would  nor  hP  C  i  duties>  wJlei 
AH  this  you  can  her  r0rth  co«inuing- 

«  Of,  £  “y  cat L"1',  1nd  f°”r' 
elare ;  fo  our  bn/m,  undertake  to  de- 

we  fhould  lofe  both  d  Ca  lnf  t0  us>  leaf! 

you  know  ftav  for  nr.  me  3\nd  dde  f  which 

the  neared  dads  leading °SJX 

a  place  called  QUeeS„  Hf,he  ’  ‘Ch 

-a,  appeared  on  our 

WS-S  as  3 

:rs°d  t,;  iSrrL'  P, 

mud  lx-|rc"!ion0rfp0rp[!fr,,~l>“' here 

indecent— ihe^reaumVifn,6  *  tr“,h  mth 

& j?  ft?3?”' 

even  a  ^rX'reKXrZ'^ 

helT  here  “?  '“d 

h"c-‘,ot  Junes  having  been  bro“ 
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beat  fo  often,  by  the  very  judge  who  ought 
to  have  animated  and  encouraged  them 
that  at  length  the  city,  deferted  as  it  was’ 
could  hardly  make  up  a  dozen  men  who  had 
their  fenfes,  or  were  fober,  to  try  any  caufe, 
on  which  the  feat  ofjuftice  was  removed  to 
the  county  town  of  Brentford — and  is  to 
be  found  there,  in  a  fmall  room  over  the 
market- houfe,  to  this  day. 

On  our  arrival  in  Moorfields,  ’twas  na¬ 
tural  for  me  to  afk  (on  not  ieeing  them) 
what  was  become  of  the  two  famous  fba- 
tues,  made  near  a  century  and  half  fince,  by 
one  Cibbei ,  a  moft  eminent  iculptor,  as 
was  his  Ion  the  moft  eminent  comedian  of 
the  age  1  he  old  trick  had  been  played  here, 
as  in  moft  other  places — -namely,  that  to 
have  a  fplendid  dinner  thefe  glorious  fta- 
tues  were  exchanged,  with  the  city  cook, 
for  fo  many  haunches  of  venifon— and  he 
placed  them  over  his  cow- houfe  at  Peck- 
ham  Rye— where,  having  remained  lono- 
enough  to  be  laughed  at  for  laying  out  his 
money  in  what  was  not  ufeful,  his  wife  or¬ 
dered  them  to  be  fawn  afunder,  to  furnifh 
hewn  ftone  for  her  pantry,  in  which  ftruc- 
ture  fhe  was  more  expenfive,  than  any  court 
lady  in  her  drefling-room. 

On  entering  this  building,  a  venerable 
looking  man  addreffed  himfelf  to  us,  and 

K  2  oflfer- 
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offered  his  fervice,  as  one  fo  well  acquaint¬ 
ed  with  every  part  and  department  of  the 
houfe,  by  having  latterly  been  a  member 
of  it. 

i 

His  obliging  carriage  won  fo  on  us  both, 
tho’  rather  more  on  my  clerical  friend,  that 
we  immediately  clofed  with  his  offer,  fu im¬ 
peding  nothing  but  a  gain  of  knowledge 
and  information  at  the  eafieft  rate. 

As  we  paft  along,  he  would  point  out  par¬ 
ticular  objeds  not  worthy  of  attention — by 
faying,  that  mad  fellow  deferves  the  difor- 
der  he  is  punifhed  with — he  was. fool  enough 
to  fell  an  eftate  in  America,  fome  20  or  30 
years  fmce,  when  he  had  not  brains  to  fuf- 
ped  the  contrary — and  this  for  a  trifle,  in 
order  to  purchafe  a  troop  of  horfe  in  Great 
Britain — the  regiment,  by  fome  fhameful 
behaviour,  was  broke,  fo  that  he  had  not 

even  half-pay,  God  help  him - and  his 

eftate  in  America  is  now  worth  (fince  fome 
late  alterations  there)  at  leaft  5  or  6000  a 
year. 

Obferve  that  man  in  the  tie  wig  and  morn- 
ing  gown — he  bears,  you  fee,  a  white  wand 
in  his  right  hand — every  body,  befides 
himfelf,  believes  him  a  conjurer — and  his 
room,  like  the  ftarved  apothecary  in  Ro¬ 
meo  and  Juliet,  has  an  alligator  fluffed ,  as 
a  fymbol  of  his  nick-nack,  or  long-brain.  His 

fcheme 
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icheme  is  to  blow  up  the  world,  and  render 
it  fuch  as  it  was  before  the  flood — like  a  true 
Roman,  he  does  it  all  for  the  good  of  his 
country — and  he  will  afk  you  very  gravely, 
if  you  want  a  river  or  mountain  on  your 
eftate — that  he  is  obliged  to  produce  a  river 
for  a  friend  of  his,  very  near  where  your 
ground  lies,  and  lo  the  difference  of  trou¬ 
ble  wdll  be  little  in  watering  your  meadows, 

fo  as  to  produce  five  load  of  good  hay  on 
an  acre. 

Why  he  made  a  poor  innocent  gentleman 
hero  as  mad  as  himfelf,  by  only  giving  him 
hopes,  that  he  fhould  have  plenty  of  water 
on  an  hilly  eftate  of  his  in  Hampfhire — On 

this  he  built  a  moft  magnificent  houfe _ 

married  a  lady  without  a  farthing  of  mo- 
rJe7  fent  for  foflils,  fhells  and  minerals, 
from  afar,  to  make  his  grottoes— and  when 
all  came  to  all,  t lie  poor  man,  finding  that 
a  madman  had  been  his  conductor,  he  ran 
mad  himfelf,  and  is  now  clofe  confined  in 
our  third  ftory  here. 

Near  a  fcore  of  thole  characters  you  fee 
fitting  in  the  garden  there,  and  enjoying  the 
fun,  are  mad,  by  having  over-built  them- 
felves  in  the.  environs  of  Marybone,  Ty¬ 
burn,  and  fo  on  to  Uxbridge — fome  of 
them  have  the  dilorderly  inheritance — for 
their  anceftors  began  what  they  continued _ - 

K  3  name- 
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namely !  the  trade  of  converting  good 

kitchen-ground  into  ftreets - thefe  never 

were  inhabited — one  floor  mortgaged  the 
other — at  length  the  ground-landlord  feized 
on  the  eftate,  and  the  builder  died  in  this 
very  houfe  perhaps. 

But  above  half  our  community  confifb 
of  thofe,  whofe  fathers,  having  embarked 
their  fortunes  in  American  affairs,  never 
got  remittances— the  country  there  flourifh- 
ed — England  funk — they  wanted  no  com¬ 
modities  from  their  native  country — made 
all  their  own  manufactures — -the  merchants 
here  embarked  in  a  fhewy  and  expenfive 
way  of  life,  did  not  care  to  lay  down  equi¬ 
page  or  table — fo,  in  fhort,  ran  mad — as 
did  your  humble  fervant,  almofl:  on  a  fimi- 
lar  occafion. 

But  ?tis  amazing,  faid  I,  if  you  are  re¬ 
covered  fo  well,  and  are  radically  cured, 
why  you  chufe  to  remain  here  r  Liberty  is 
fweet — and  I  fhould  think  a  foot  of  free 
land,  to  (land  on,  out- weighs  all  we  have 
walked  over  to-day. 

Lord,  Sir,  replied  our  leader — the  people 
out  of  doors  are  equally  mad  as  we — here  I 
have  no  rent  to  pay— no  table  to  keep — no 
cloaths  to  buy— I  have,  moreover,  fome 
agreeable  connections  here — and,  believe 
me,  I  dread  the  day  when  they  (hall  give 

me 


PRIVATE  LETTERS.  135 

me  my  liberty — I,  even  (tho’  among  friends* 
I’m  well  as  yourfelves)  fham  Abraham  as 
we  call  it — -and  play  a  thoufand  eccentric 
gambols  ftill  to  be  entitled  to  this  glorious 
prote&ion. 

And  now,  gentlemen — as  no  doubt  you 
are  a  little  weary  with  your  ambulating  cu- 
riofity,  what  think  you  of  leeing  my  little 
hovel  ?  I  look  on  it  daily,  as  a  failor  lafe  on 
fhore  regards  the  wreck  on  which  he  faved 
his  life — That  which  was,  alas,  the  feat  of 
my  unhappinefs,  is  now  the  feat  of  my  con¬ 
tent — I  pray  you  walk  in. 

The  fummons  feemed  too  agreeable  to. be 
refufed,  and  with  little  ceremony  we  enter¬ 
ed — at  once  pretending  kindnefs,  tender- 
nefs,  and  that  the  air  of  the  door  might 
perhaps  be  dangerous  to  our  necks,  befides 
that  the  noife  would  incommode  us,  he  at 
once  not  only  bolted  the  mailer  door,  but 
even  the  little  wicket,  thro’  which,  if  left 
open,  we  might  have  gained  affiftance,  by 
calling  aloud  for  that  help,  we  too  foon 
wanted — tho’  we  were  two,  yet  the  ftrength 
of  madmen  being  more  than  double  that 
of  other  men,  part  began  to  tremble,  in 
proportion  as  his  eyes  began  to  fafcinate  us 
individually. 

His  fit  ft  addrefs  was  to  my  clerical  com¬ 
panion — Well,  Sir,  laid  he,  you  are  a  ftew- 

K  4  ard 
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ard  of  holy  myfteries — that  is  your  trade— 
for  indeed  of  late  it  is  fuch — thanks  to  our 
reverend  prelates  here.,  who  never  give  a- 
way  any  kind  of  preferment,  honorary  or 
dignitary,  till  they  weigh  it  well  fir  ft,  and 
fee  if  it  will  produce  them  7 5  per  cent,  or 
no — However  !  I  don’t  blame  them  fo  much 
in  the  main— confider  what  their  education 
coft — confider,  that  for  20  years  of  their 
lives,  perhaps,  not  a  butcher  would  give 
them  credit  for  a  pound  of  chops,  though 
his  reverence  might  quote  an  hundred  texts 
of  fcripture,  in  favour  of  the  church  in  ge¬ 
neral,  and  himfelf  in  particular. 

After  a  /even years  famine  like  this,  don’t 
imagine  his  divine  fpirit  could  fo  eafily  forget 
all  he  buffered — -fo,  being  arrived  at  a  point 
of  independency,  he  plays  off  the  lex  ta¬ 
li  oni  s  on  them— and  the  butcher  and  baker 
in  vain  folicit  a  living  for  their  fon  the  fer- 
vitor  (determined  to  have  one  gentleman  in 
their  family,  though  a  poor  one)  till  they 
pay  pretty  handfomely  for  it  in  money  or 
money" s  worth — par  pari — you  know  the  reft 
— dakimus  petimufque — But  why  fhould  I 
fpout  Latin  to  you,  unlefs  it  was  to  fhew  I 
had  near  been  a  parfon  myfelf,  and  was 
educated  accordingly,  in  order  to  learn  the 
art  of  being  an  early  bifhop. 


Talking 
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Talking  of  a  bifhop — well  thought  of — 
How  do  you  like,  laid  he  to  my  reverend 
friend,  that  Reubens  of  mine  over  the  chim¬ 
ney — a  little  temporizing,  when  in  a  Hate 
of  captivity,  feemed  now  highly  necefTarv 
— On  which  he  anfwered — oh  !  ’tis  an  ori¬ 
ginal,  I’m  fure — You  lie,  there  is  no  fuch 
thing — but  this  is  the  way  to  be  a  bilhop, 
and  loon — I  forgive  you — Well !  and  what 
think  you  of  that  landfcape  over  the  door — 
I  will  try,  faid  my  friend  in  a  whifper  to  me, 
how  truth  will  pleafe  him — fo  I  anfwered, 
that  I faw  no  fuch  thing — On  this  he  fetch¬ 
ed  a  (tick  from  under  the  bed,  and  having 
given  me  three  or  four  good  thwacks  on 
the  fhoulder,  I  laid  it  was  an  excellent  per¬ 
formance. 

The  ftick  being  now  in  his  hand,  he 
looked  at  me  hard,  and  laid,  if  you  would 
learn  to  be  a  bifhop,  you  mult  learn  to 
jump — come  then  !  tho’  you  are  as  little 
made  for  it  as  myfelf,  yet  will  1  teach  you 
to  be  a  bifhop,  lo  hitting  my  fhins  leveral 
knocks,  to  provoke  an  higher  leap,  he  at 
laft  turned  to  me — and  faid— come,  Sir — 
kneel  down,  and  fay  after  me. 

Had  my  knees  been  {tiff  as  a  camel’s,  you 
may  eafily  imagine  I  w>as  quickly  bent  ; 
and  fo,  without  a  cufhion,  he  made  me  re¬ 
peat, 
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peat,  on  my  bare  knees,  words  to  this  ef¬ 
fect. 

I  do  believe  the  ruin  of  this  once  glori¬ 
ous  country,  was  the  repealing,  above  a 
century  fince,  an  aft  of  parliament,  called 
the  Stamp-Aft.  That  what  the  ranknefs 
and  eagernefs  of  one  m - r  did,  the  po¬ 

pularity  of  another  chofe  to  undo — nor  do 
I  folemnly  (here,  by-the-bye,  I  had  a  knock 
of  the  pate,  for  not  fpeaking  that  laft  word 
emphatically,  and  with  the  quaver  of  a 
F - *ce,  or  any  other  Prefbyterian  hypo¬ 

crite)  think,  that  either  one  or  other  of 
thofe  two  patriotic  brothers-in-law,  ever 
thought  fo  much  of  their  country  as  them- 
felves. 

I  do  alfo  mod  folemnly  fwear  and  vow, 
that  when  I  return  to  my  own  native  coun¬ 
try  of  America,  I  will  never  wear  a  fhoe, 
hat,  docking,  boot,  wig,  fhirt  or  handker¬ 
chief,  which  is  the  manufacture  of  this  pal¬ 
try  kingdom,  even  tho*  the  produce  of  our 
own  is  not  of  half  the  goodnels — and  I  do 
mod  folemnly  fwear,  that  England  may 
thank  herfelf  for  all  die  now  differs,  and 
has  for  near  a  century  pad,  by  deiertion 
of  its  inhabitants,  migration  of  its  riched 
merchants,  and  tranfportation  of  all  its  fa¬ 
vourite  manufactures. 

I  do 
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I  do  alfo  moft  potently  and  powerfully 
believe,  that  all  the  good  people  of  this 
country,  are  now  fettled  fomewhere  in  A- 
merica,  and  that  only  the  fcum  and  refufe 
of  arts,  of  every  kind  of  fcience,  are  left 
behind. 

Sir,  replied  my  mad  diredor,  you  muft 
feal  this  with  your  blood— you  have  a  rud¬ 
dy  complexion,  and  I  fhall  be  fure  of  its 
excellence. 

Think  of  my  fituation  !  but  the  “  fci 
me  fervavit  Apollo ”  was  my  friend — for  the 
keeper  palling  by,  and  finding  the  wicket 
fhut — immediately  unlocked  it — not  a  lit¬ 
tle  furprized  parlon  Adams  and  myfelf,  un¬ 
der  the  care  of  a  man,  whom  he  declar¬ 
ed,  at  certain  times,  the  maddeft  of  all  his 
pupils. 

However,  determined  to  have  the  laft 
word,  he  laid  thro’  the  wicket  (after  the 
door  was  fairly  fhut  after  us)  go  tell  my 
American  fubjeds,  I  will  be  among  them 
in  lefs  than  a  month — 1  am  Harry  the  Nbitb 
— I  came  on  purpofe  to  fettle  fome  treaties 
of  offenfive  and  defenfive  alliance  with  my 
brother  of  England — and,  contrary  to  all 
faith  of  monarchs,  l  am  here  called  a  Mad¬ 
man — and  am  fhut  up  like  a  turkey  in  a 
coop — but  T  here  declare  war — am  like  the 
Medes  and  Perfians — never  (hall  vary  — I 

will 
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will  never  make  peace,  but,  like  my  bro¬ 
ther  of  Spain,  die  /word  in  hand  againft  his 
enemies  the  Moors. 

Our  diftance,  as  we  were  walking  off, 
prevented  hearing  more— I  fear  you  have 
heard  or  read  too  much.  Therefore  will 
releafe  you  after  a  double  dofe  of,  I  fear,  difa- 
greeable  medicine  to  you. 

Adieu! 

i  t  • 
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YOU  may  imagine,  my  good  friend, 
that  we  were  as  glad  to  fmell  the  air 
of  even  Moorfields,  as  /Eneas  was,  after 
the  frights  and  fears  he  met  with  in  the  in¬ 
fernal  fhades — I  fcarce  thought  myfelf  fafe, 
when  I  was  in  a  bookfeller’s  fhop  there, 
cheapening  old  authors — every  thing,  and 
every  figure,  human  or  otherwife,  had  the 
air  of  madnefs — and  a  wild  ox,  who  had 
reafon  enough  to  be  fo,  from  a  not  very 
gentle  pat  on  the  head  fome  butcher  had 
given  him — made  me  (fill  think,  even  ani¬ 
mals  imbibed  this  diforder,  by  breathing 
the  very  ajmofphere  around  this  palace  of 
lunatics. 
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My  friend,  t ’ f  right  reverend  (I  wifh, 
for  your  fake,  he  a* Reverend  Fa¬ 
ther  in  God — iho  notour  America,  by-the- 
bye)  began  to  rumiVille|on  what  had  diopt 
from  his  Majefly  of  America — and  faid,  as 
does  the  Polonius  in  Hamlet,  of  his  prince  ; 
tho’  this  be  madnefs,  yet  is  there  reafon  in  it. 

As  we  even  walked  under  the  wall,  we 
ftill  heard  his  molt  facred  mock-majefty 
calling  out  for  his  body  guards — bidding 
them  fire  upon  the  populace,  however  in¬ 
nocent  they  might  be — where  is  my  fecre- 
tary  at  war  ?  Have  I  no  fecretaries  of  (late  ? 
I’ll  hang  all  my  reverend  and  learned  judges, 
if  they  don’t  hang  any  one  I  diilike — In 
fhort,  if  Old  England  don’t  behave  better, 
I’ll  command  my  fubje&s,  of  New  England, 
to  make  war  upon  them — and  then,  like 
poor  feeble  Lear,  concluded  byfwearing, 
“  he  would  do  fomething  Jhould  be  the  very 
terror  of  the  world — which,  perhaps,  ended 
in  what  generally  happens,  after  a  dinner  of 
too  many  vegetables,  to  an  aged  appetite — 
which  the  almanac  expreffes,  in  his  winter 
months,  very  accurately — by  flying  winds 
with  fome  rain . 

I  have  fince  heard,  he  is  compiling  a 
treatife,  which  he  gives  a  title  to,  of  one 
in  Oliver’s  days — namely.  Killing  no  murder , 
declares,  he  will  have  a  free  parliament  (as 

is 
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is  that  of  Old  England— Heaven  blefs  the 
day  !)  tho’  it  cods  him  half  he  is  worth— 
and  fwears  not  a  placeman,  penfioner,  of¬ 
ficer,  naval  or  landed,  nor  any  civil  officer, 
fhall  fit  in  his  Houle  *,  adding,  this  is  talk¬ 
ing  to  an  echo,  with  fuch  a  parliament,  as 
you  are  fure  of  their  aniwer. 

I  own,  could  I  be  fure  of  feeing  him  at 
the  window,  on  the  terra  firma  of  the  gra¬ 
vel  walk,  under  it  I  could  day  whole  days, 
to  hear  his  fydem  of  politics  but,  like  a 
parrot,  he  won’t  talk  when  you  would  have 
him  mod  do  it — and  fo,  as  my  time  in  this 
country,  like  the  days  of  this  month,  grows 
fhorter  and  fhorter,  I  mud  avail  myfelf  of 
every  minute,  and  forfeit  much  knowledge 
perhaps  in  purfuit  of  more. 

But  one  thing  I  admired  in  his  cell,  how¬ 
ever  my  fears  would  not  permit  me  to  ex¬ 
amine  it,  and  which  I  beg,  if  ever  I  get  a 
copy  of,  you  will  place  at  the  head  ot  this 
colleffion  of  letters,  if  you  preferve  them 
(which  am  conicious  they  don’t  deferve;  and 
that  was  a  map  of  this  country,  where  eve¬ 
ry  city,  town  and  village,  almoft,  had  a 

kind  of  fuimus  on  it. 

Thus,  in  that  called  Somerfetlhire,  the 

capital  of  Rriftol  was  thus  marked—Here 
flood  the  city  of  Briftol— In  Chelhire  was 

to  be  read,  the  fmall  remains  of  an  ancient 

Palatine 
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i  alatine  city,  called  by  the  name  of  the 
country — As  you  furveyed  Staffordshire,  I 
obferved — here  once  flonrifhed  the  town 
of  Birmingham— And  in  the  county  of  Sur¬ 
ry,  “  Here  is  what  was  of  the  county  town 
of  Guildford — famous  about  a  century  fince, 
for  the  refidence  of  a  man,  whole  dirty’ 
fcraping  difpofition,  gave  him  the  name  of 
counfellor  Scavenger — He  was  fuch  a  com- 
pleat  judge  of  numbers  and  chances,  that 
he  would  lay  any  man  ten  to  one,  and  win 
it,  that  No.  4^,  would  lofe  againd  any  one 
prior  or  fubfequent  to  it’5— and  we  are  left 
to  guefs  pretty  nearly  who  this  man  was, 
by  a  kind  of  epigrammatical  acroftic,  which 
was  made  a  kind  of  note  of,  at  the  foot  of 
the  faid  map  and  which  my  friend  the  par- 
fon  copied  in  fhort  hand  at  the  cell,  be¬ 
fore  his  mod  facred  majefty  began  to  play 

the  part  of  a  king. - The  lines  are 

thefe— and  I  doubt  not,  but,  in  your  col¬ 
lection  of  odes,  epigrams,  acrottics,  &c. 
of  which  I  know  you  to  be  fo  exaCt  in  col¬ 
lecting,  this  may  be  among  them — lead  it 
mould  nor,  from  a  pencil  copy  half  ob¬ 
literated,  I  fend  it  you. 


4* 
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“  Foul  hands— foul  heart — foul  tongue— •foul  Fiend 
all  o’er, 

“  Loud — lying — lazy — but  in  quell  of  ore  ; 

<£  Engag’d  the  bully  of  each  dirtied:  caufe, 

“  The  proditute  of  quirk — and  tortur’d  laws ; 

“  Child  of  the  earth — each  parent,  dill,  unknown, 
“  Fie  proves  his  fcoundrel  blood  to  be  his  own  ; 

“  England  has  feen  one  Jeffries — and  they  may, 

“  Review  a  fecond — on  fome  future  day. 

“  No  need  of  Wit's  Jcrojiic  to  invent, 
i(  Of  whom  I  mean  this  picture  to  prefent ; 

“  Read  but  his  lid  of  vices — and  you’ll  view, 

“  To  whom,  alone,  this  character  is  due  ; 

“  Ordure  itfeif,  the  felf-fame  title  wears, 

“  No  Honour  then  in  that  word  SIR  appears.” 

The  laft  fecret,  according  to  the  Chrift- 
mas  expreffion,  is  an  impenetrable  one,  un- 
lefs  the  perfon  an  100  fince,  was  made  a 
baronet  of — He  was,  by  all  accounts,  too 
knowing  a  man  to  be  a  fimple  knight — but 
you  will  find  out  the  intended  humour,  per¬ 
haps,  if  you  read  the  trials  of  fome  Rioters , 
about  a  century  back — and  which  I  faw 
in  your  ftudy  once,  bound  up  with  a  pam¬ 
phlet,  called,  the  Norfolk  attorney  raifed — 
or  the  hittory  of  Jack  turned  gentleman. 

I  drew  a  flcetch  (herewith  fent)  of  this 
building,  in  order  to  compare  it  with  your 

drawing  of  the  1 Thuilleries  at  Paris- - and 

which 
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which  I  fhall  have  the  pleafure  of  doin^ 
icon  with  you  in  perfon.  0 

From  hence  I  went  to  fee,  if  any  part  of 
London-wall  was  to  be  found — the  love  I 
bear  to  Bobadil’s  ch  a  racier,  tho’  fo  miftaken 
by  the  very  aftor,  who  firft  appeared  in  ic 
(for  he  is  a  Thrafo  all  over — a  Noll-Bluff 
-and  not  a  Shivering  Harlequin)  made  me 
think  of  this— -and  while  I  was  (which  is 
often  the  cale)  looking  for  one  thino-,  I 
found  another — for  the  old  mayoralty-houle 
sn  Finfbury  (from  whence  the  mayor  of 
London  takes  the  Title  of  Lord— and  the 

Lord  knows  how  otherwife  he  got  it _ elfe 

why  does  he  not  fit  in  the  houfe  of  thofe 
magnificent  gentry  ?)  was  flill  in  bein<>— 
and  as  a  proof  that  a  citizen  of  Londoner 
of  any  city  in  the  world,  will  ever  be  a  ci¬ 
tizen,  there  is,  over  the  chimnev  of  the 
eating-parlour,  a  painting  of  feme  quon- 
oam  lord  mayor,  who  is  choaked,  at  his  own 
taole,  devouring  a  turkey— Death  is  ftrik- 
tng  at  him,  ln  the  middle  of  his  banquet 
with  an  unerring  dart— but  my  lady  mayo- 
refs  feems  to  think  it  an  hard  cafe,  that  he 
fnould  nor  fipifh  his  fupper — and  fo  is  reafon- 
tng  with  Ins  mightinefs  in  the  citizen  ftile 
Jo,  my  dear,  dear  Death,  let  him  eat  a 
bit  of  the  liver  (you  fee  what  a  fine  one  it 
isj  and  then  let  him  die  and  be  d - nd  • 

1/  T  T  -M- 
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as  it  will  not  then  be  in  the  power  of  any 
gazetteer  wit  to  fay  otherwife,  than  that  he 
died  after  eating  an  hearty  [upper — the  idea 
of  ftarving  (in  other  words,  living  tempe¬ 
rate)  being  the  greateft  of  all  blots  in  a  city 
ejcutcheon — beyond  that  of  your  grandmo¬ 
ther  being  caught  with  long  John  the  foot¬ 
man,  in  her  grand  climabteric — *-on  her  great, 
great  grand-daughter  having  twins  by  a 
chimney-fweeper. 

A  tapeflry  manufacture,  of  fome  confe- 
quence,  was  carried  on  at  this  place — and 
the  mailer  of  it  had  refolution  enough  to 
laugh  at  the  pibture,  in  queflion,  though  a 
common-councilman  of  Billingfgate  ward. 

We  now  fleered  towards  Grefham.  col¬ 
lege —  and  were  not  much  alarmed  at  feeing 
it  in  ruins — as  the  profeffors  had  never  done 
any  thing,  a  century  fince,  to  give  it  the 
name  of  a  college,  5twas  of  little  confe- 
quence,  whether  they  could  write  or.  read 
now — which  I  found  too  exablly  the  cafe. 

Gne  anecdote  is  on  record  of  this,  fa  fa¬ 
mous  univerfuy,  that  a  gentleman,  failing 
of  his  profefforfhip  in  mufic,  his  friends  bid 
him  go  back,  for  there  was  a  vacancy  in 
aflronomy — and  that  nobody  had  luch  fight 
as  himfelf. 

The  man  tried — got  the  chair — held  it 
for  above  40  years — and,  barring  that  he 

was 
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was  a  ftar-gazer,  ab  origine ,  did  not  know  a 
conltellacion  from  a  conitable. 

Adieu  ! 


letter  XXVI. 

s  1  had  ftrided  to  the  city,  I  tarried 
—  —  ‘°me  days  with  our  triend  in  the  Mi- 
nories,  determined  not  only  to  fettle  our  mu¬ 
tual  accounts  with  him,  but  to  take  my 

CaVf,  °  a<  antiquity  in  this  part  of  the 
work — if  any  ftill  remained  worthy  of  the 
Jeatt  annotation. 

My  old  friend  at  the  Tower  (for  I  en¬ 
quired,  being  m  the  neighbourhood)  was 
turned  out  of  his  place  the  morning  after  I 

aw  him  all - -the  governor  of  the  place 

happened  to  be  a  Scotfman-and  home  of 
t.iat  famous  regiment  (perhaps  infamous) 
over-hearing  our  difcourfe,  relative  to  a 
certain  favourite  of  that  nation— he,  next 
morning  was  bid  to  gang  W— and  I  could 
learn  no  further  account  of  him  more,  than 
•hat  they  thought  he  was  little  lei's  than  a 

Z'T’  i,f0r  danng  t0  think>  much  more 

he  Tweed  ^  °nC*  fr°m  thc  0ther  flde 

L  2 
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I  had  fo  exquifite  a  drawing  of  a  church, 
in  Walbrook,  dedicated  to  St.  Stephen,  that 
I  was  determined  tovifit  it — being  on  aWed- 
nefday — —I  naturally  thought  the  doors 
would  be  open — and  that  I  fhould  meet  with 
no  delay  in  lending  for  the  clerk  or  fexton — 
who,  like  the  parfon,  were  not  to  be  found 
but  in  office- hours. 

On  approaching  the  ftreet,  I  naturally 
afked  what  time  prayers  would  begin?  The 
perfon  ’I  made  this  requeft  to,  happening  to 
be  a  kind  of  Prefbyterian,  it  occalioned  an 
hearty  laugh— allowing  fome  reafonable  time 
tor  this  to  lubfide,  I  at  laft  received  for  an- 
fwer — Why,  Sir,  the  church  has  not  had  a 
prayer  in  it  tor  near  an  ioo  years— thanks 
to  the  pride  and  avarice  of  the  then  clergy, 
it  fell  with  the  refgion  of  this  country  in 
general- — the  fuperior  loved  eale  too  well 
ever  to  do  any  duty  himfelf- — and  leaving 
it  to  hackney  and  itinerant  pridts,  cne 
negle&ed  going — then  another — whole  fa¬ 
milies  deferred  at  laft — -when  it  was  let,  ra¬ 
ther  than  have  it  kept  ufelefs,  as  a  pantry  or 
ftcre-room,  to  the  lord  mayor’s  great  and 
gormondizing  houfe  here  adjoining  to  it— 
and  has  remained  fc — I  may  lay  ufefully  fo, 
ever  fincc. 

But  Sir  (added  he)  if  you  have  a  defire  of 
feeing  what  was  (as  1  have  heard)  efteemed 

i*o 
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fo  capital  a  building,  follow  me,  and  Pll 
engage  you  fhal  1  not  only  latisfy  your  eyes, 
but  your  belly  alfo — for  no  man  has  a  bet¬ 
ter  ftore-room  than  his  lord fh ip. 

You  mull;  know  he  is  of  a  noble  family, 
which,  among  us  plain  citizens,  is  a  great 
matter — On  doing  fome  paltry  work  for  the 
great  folks  near  Weftminfter,  they  made 
him  a  privy-counfellor — Not  that  I  imagine 
they  ever  truded  him  with  a  fecret  worth 
a  fingle  cork  to  one  of  his  own  bottles 
(he  was,  and  is  hill,  a  wine- merchant)  but 
the  fool  wanted  a  feather  in  his  cap ,  and 
having  invented  many  clangers  never  in¬ 
tended  againft  him,  he  got  himfelf  this  ho¬ 
nour,  in  fa&,  as  a  fecurity  to  his  perfon — 
for  you  have  heard.  Sir,  no  doubt,  that  it 
is  absolutely  lols  of  right  hand,  to  firike  a 
privy-counfellor. 

Now,  Sir,  to  fhew  the  falfibility  of  hu¬ 
man  nature,  and  that  nothing  is  in  a  Hate 
of  perfection  we  do  — and  that  befides  eve¬ 
ry  law,  the  molt  rigid  and  exaCt,  has  its 
loop-hole  to  creep  out  at ;  a  droll  dog,  to 
whom  he  had  not  only  fold  a  bad  commo¬ 
dity  to,  but  even  fhort  meafure,  took  occa- 
fion,  when  his  fur  robes  were  off,  and  he 
was  eafier  come  at,  to  kick  his  breach  round 
his  own  hall,  in  the  mid  ft  of  all  his  court 
friends,  and  noble  relations. 

L  3  You 
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You  may  imagine  the  fevered  profecu- 
tions  were  begun,  but  the  gentleman  had 
luckily  lecured  Sir  Buliface  on  his  fide — who, 
having  been  a  privy-counfellor  himfelf— 
and  ferved  in  the  lame  method,  better  knew 
how  to  get  his  client  out  of  the  fcrape,  hav¬ 
ing  fatally  found  the  fame  in  point  againft 
himfelf,  when  his  old  antagonift,  the  fer- 
jeant,  infilled  on  it,  that  the  letter  of  the 
Jaw  exprefsly  limited  the  damages,  to  lofs 
of  hand  for  linking,  and  not  lofs  of  leg  for 
kicking — and  lo  they  were  both  kickt  ac¬ 
cordingly. 

But  a  more  droll  anecdote  is  told  of  this 
venerable  officer  of  juflice — who  piques  him¬ 
felf  on  doing  every  thing  to  ferve  the  crown, 
as  it  is  called — when,  all  the  while,  as  the 
crock-backt  king  fays,  “  To  ferve  yourfelf 
“  good  Norfolk V 

Some  comical  dogs— every  country  has 
thefe  in  proportion— tho’  not  in  fuch  abun¬ 
dance  as  this  country — I  have  travelled,  Sir, 
in  the  way  of  my  bufinefs — and  attribute 
the  reafon  of  this,  to  the  fears  they  have 
abroad — fird,  of  the  church — next,  of  the 
date — and  Jadly,  of  offending  their  fupe- 
riors  of  every  edate — by  w'hich  means  ma¬ 
ny  a  piece  of  wit  and  humour  is  abortive  ; 
which,  in  this  country,  would  come  to  per¬ 
fection. 


But, 
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But  to  the  point — knowing  his  lordfhip’s 
turn  for  a  whifper  in  politics,  and  how  dear¬ 
ly  he  refilled  being  firft,  in  the  unravelling 
any  plot,  or  appearance  of  a  plot,  again  it 
the  government,  a  young  fellow  wrote  to 
him,  that,  fleeping  with  a  girl  of  the  town, 
he  learned  by  her,  that  fhe  lately  came 
from  Paris — and  was  miftrefs  of  many  fe- 
crets,  which,  at  fond  hours,  the  Englilli 
gentlemen  there  had  inftru&ed  her  with,  of 
a  dangerous  plot,  meditating  againft  the 
government  here,  not  excepting  even  ma- 
jeffcy  itfelf. 

That  knowing  his  lordfhip’s  great  fagacity 
and  penetration,  he  thought  this  whole  af¬ 
fair  might  be  brought  to  light — for  at  in¬ 
tervals  of  reft,  on  her  fide,  and  of  the  want 
of  it  on  his,  he  perceived  this  fair  one  was 
marked  on  a  certain  fpot  (which  fhe  inhe¬ 
rited  from  her  firft  anceftor)  with  feveral 
moles — tho5  fcarcc  difcernable  by  the  naked 

eye'- 

That  he  believed,  if  by  concurrence  of 
his  brother  magiftrates,  he  would  make  a 
general  fearch,  this  perfon  might  be  found 
out,  and  the  whole  plot  difcovered. 

The  anonymous  writer,  as  he  defired, 
was  thankt  in  the  public  papers — and  a  co¬ 
py  being  preferved — and  which  he  had  about 

E  4  him 
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him  ("it  being  then  fo  recent  an  affair)  I  fend 
it  you  as  follows. 

tc  The  lord  mayor  of  London  returns 
his  beft  thanks  to  an  unknown  correfpon- 
dent,  for  the  fo  very  particular  attention 
6C  he  has  fhewn  to  his  own  fafety  in  parti- 
“  cular,  and  to  the  community  in  general 
— takes  this  public  method  of  letting  him 
44  know  the  letter  came  fafe,  under  the  feal, 
44  and  in  the  cypher  he  defcribed,  in  a  pre- 
44  vious  letter  to  it. 

44  Shall  not  lofe  a'  moment  in  endeavour- 
64  ing  i0  Sei  t0  tkp  bottom  of  fo  dark  a 
44  thing ,  if  he  is  able — and  to  difcover  eve- 

44  ry  the  minuteft  particular,  fo  well  under- 

45  flood  between  them. 

44  That  his  kind  ccrrefpondent  may,  if 
44  he  will,  be  (till  a  friend  to  him,  and 
44  good  government  (ever  infeparable)  by 
44  giving  him  further  hints,  as  they  (hall 
<s  offer  in  the  fame  cypher,  and  under  the 
44  fame  fignature.” 

By  order,  &c. 

„  Hedge- Pot)  Town-clerk. 

That  very  evening,  it  being  dry  and 
dark  (which  generally  replenifhes  the  fiefh- 
markets— moonfhine  ever  being  a  fworn 

enemy 
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enemy  to  wh - s  and  pick-pockets)  above 

1800  well-dred  girls  (no  others  being  fuf- 
peeled  to  have  been  the  companions  of  this 
unknown  and  gentleman-like  correfpondent 
of  his  lordfliip’s)  were  fecured  in  different 
round- houfes — all  with  a  view  of  being  ex¬ 
amined  before  they  were  difeharged. 

One  of  the  chief- magidrates,  who  had 
ever  been  reputed  blind,  now  proved  it  all  a 
farce — for,  when  his  lady  offered  to  exa¬ 
mine  into  the  premiles,  as  being  a  better  » 
judge  (with  her  eyes  at  lead)  he  refufed  it 
— the  reafon,  no  doubt,  was  a  pleafure  he 
expelled  in  the  ferutiny — however,  he  art¬ 
fully  gave  out,  that  it  was  a  political  affair 
— and  women  could  not  be  trufled  to  look 
into  fuch  deep  matters. 

Out  of  the  1800  unfortunate  ones,  above 
five  parts  in  fix  were  abloluteiy  dilcharged  • 
by  all  the  juftices  in  quorum  ;  for  having 
no  mark  but  th €  common  one  peculiar  to  the 
fex  in  general — near  an  hundred  were  re- 
ferved  for  further  examination ,  as  the  candles 
grew  dim,  and  their  worfhip’s  fleepy  and 
fatigued  with  the  inquifition.  But  near  r^o 
were  fent  in  coaches,  under  a  Jlrong  guard  of 
the  Coldfirecm  regiment  (with  drift  orders  to 
fire,  if  they  even  laughed,  much  lefs  fpoke)' 
to  the  Cock-pit ,  where  the  lords  of  the  coun¬ 
cil  had  been  impatiently  waiting,  to  ftarch 

into 
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into  this  dark  deep  affair — particularly  his 

Grace  of - ,  who  had  provided  a 

pair  of  barnacles  (No.  45.)  the  better  to 
gain  an  infight  into  this  horrid  and  black 
matter. 

As  many  of  thefe  ladies,  by  the  hafty 
and  indifcriminate  fearch,  were  people  of 
reputation  (an  affair  his  lordfhip,  and  his 
brethren  of  the  bench,  are  to  anfwer  for 
next  term)  you  may  imagine,  what  plead¬ 
ings,  nay  even  druggies  were  ufed  by  them, 
to  fpare  fo  public  an  examination — but  tears, 
much  lefs  words,  were  all  in  vain — fearch 
.  was  the  word — and  Fll  warrant  it  was  its 
affociate. 

Three  or  four  of  the  company  had  parti¬ 
cular  reafons,  why,  at  that  time  of  all  others, 
they  begged  to  be  examined  by  matrons 
,  of  their  own  fex — ’cwas  all  in  vain  !  the 

great  round  table  (once  the  feat  of  - 

was,  now — but  gueffmg  here  may  better 
pleafe  the  gentle  reader  than  exprdling — and 

fo  I  leave  him  to  imagine  the  reft - when 

a  fecond  letter  arrived,  contradicting  every 
thing  this  anonymons  correipondent  had  lb 
ierioufly  advanced — on  which  the  council 
broke  up — and  the  Gazette  never  mention¬ 
ed  a  word  of  the  matter. 

But  you  are  left  to  imagine  what  a  P.  S. 
the  difaffeCted  London- Evening  had  on  the 

occafion 
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occafion — he  fwore  to  it,  that  our  privy- 
CounfellorSj  inftead  of  doing  bufinefs,  were 
always  playing  at  bo-peep — that  all  the  old 

ones  (more  particularly  his  Grace  of - ) 

had  got  the  names  o f  peeping  Tow — and  that 

he  believes  many  a  counteis,  if  not  the - 

herfelf  proved  with  child  that  night,  mere¬ 
ly  from  the  account  of  what  part  in  the 
privy  council. 

But  who,  Sir,  believes  or  minds  fuch  a  fil¬ 
ly  fellow  ?  Who  cares  not  how  he  fills  his 
columns,  fo  he  can  but  fill  hi$  own  belly — 
and  now,  Sir,  I  fee  the  butler  eating  !  we 
will  follow  him,  and  take  the  advantage  of 
fo  favourable  an  opportunity — lealt  another 
fhould  not  offer  again  in  a  hurry. 

On  entering  the  veftibula  of  this  elegant 
building,  I  drew  out  my  plan — but  leave 
you  to  judge  how  I  was  deceived,  when  the 
dome  lo  beautifully  contrived,  by  the  o-ieac 
Sir  Chriftopher  Wren,  was  hung  round 
with  ropes  of  onions — bags  of  morells  and 
frufles — and  every  now  and  then  a  Weftpha- 
ha  ham  appearing  among  them,  by  way  of 
letting  the  fpeftator  know,  that  man  was 
not  led  with  ham  alone,  no  more  than  with 
bread — tho’  there  was  cut  and  come  a^ain. 

The  pulpit  remained  tolerably  entire,  and 
on  narrow  infpedlion  was  filled,  together 
with  the  reading  and  clerk’s  defk,  above  half¬ 
way 
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way  to  the  top  (a  vacancy  having  been  made 
by  means  of  a  late  feaft)  with  little  vials  of 
bitters,  to  create  an  appetite — while,  what 
icw  of  the  pews  remained,  were  brim-full  of 
clry5d  tongues,  Bologna  faufages,  dates,  figs, 
almonds,  &c.  &c.  as  a  defert  after  each 
feaft,  of  which  they  had  had  18  (fuppers 
included)  but  the  laft  week. 

The  capitals  of  each  beautiful  pillar  and 
pillafler  of  this  building  were  entirely  o b - 
feured  by  chains  of  black  puddings  and  fau¬ 
fages — nor  could  the  final  left  part  or  par¬ 
cel  of  any  frize,  cornice  or  ftucco-work,  be 
feen  by  means  of  the  intervening  Hog's- 
Cheeks ,  and  Yorkfhire  hams — all  I  laid 
(when  1  beheld  this  profit fion  of  eatable 
architecture ,  was  in  the  words  of  Shakefpear 
(as  a  title  to  cne  of  his  comedies)  as  you 
like  it. 

From  what  I  faw  in  this  adjoining  (lore- 
room,  I  had  little  inclination  to  fee  the 
manfion-houfe — I  could  eafiiy  comprehend 
what  were  the  ornaments  there- — as  through 
the  windows  of  their  famous  Egyptian  hall, 
I  could  difeern  a  bas-relief  (almoft  equal  to 
an  Alto)  confiding  of  manjoes,  angelica 
roots,  mufhrooms,  dried  pears,  and  peaches 
• — with  an  et  cetera  of  confectionary,  longer 
than  a  courtezan’s  with  her  milliner,  or  a 

fop’s 
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fop’s  with  his  taylor — and,  perhaps,  ot  as 

long  outfianding. 

My  friend  being  called  home,  obliged  me 
to  give  up  all  further  views  of  intelligence 
here,  and  fo  I  went  home  to  finifh  this  to 
you,  lead  I  fhould  fail  of  lo  good  an  op¬ 
portunity,  as  that  of  captain  Williams’s  de¬ 
parture  to-morrow — So,  believe  me  !  now, 
as  ever. 


Your  very,  &c. 

1 


LETTER  XXVII. 

tjr  '» f- 

Westm.  Abbey,  Continued. 


iHAD  but  little  trouble  to-day,  in  find¬ 
ing  my  old  friend  of  the  tombs,  tho’  I 
did  not  find  him  at  leifure — However !  a 
promife  of  paying  him  for  a  day’s  work, 
and  a  little  compliment  to  his  matter,  ex¬ 
plaining  his  ufe  to  me,  and  my  Ihort  flay 
in  the  ifland,  eafily  procured  me  the  attif- 
tance  I  wanted. 

The  famous  fchool,  founded  by  queen 
Elizabeth,  and  whofe  lcholars  were  then 
called  Queen’s  fcholars,  as  ever  fince,  till 
lately,  they  were  It i led  the  King’s,  was  no 

longer 
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.  ^onger  a  feminary  for  learning — on  the  con¬ 
trary,  I  found  that  a  mailer  builder  polTdl 
.  'c>_  an<I  that  the  quondam  fchool,  and  dor- 
”lltory>  were  now  filled  with  deal-boards, 
bricks,  and  implements  for  edification,  of 

a  different  nature,  from  what  it  had  been 
formerly. 

I  was  very  follicitous  to  fee  all  thofe  mo- 
numents,  which,  in  former  ages,  the  par¬ 
liament' had  voted,  as  a  reward  for  brave 
officers,  both  by  fee  and  land — but  was  an- 
iwered,  as  they  were  all  jobs  of  occafional 
fits  of  favour,  fo  they  vanifhed  with  the 
breath  of  vulgar  fame,  and  perhaps  are  now 
|  ^  leen,  in  detached  pieces,  up  and  down 
the  taverns,  and  public-houfes,  of  Weft- 
minder. 

The  lovely  monument  of  Shakefpear  I 
found,  on  enquiry,  had  been  fold  to  be 
placed  in  a  pamphlet-fhop,  near  one  of  the 
■  theatres,  where  the  players  ufed  to  frequent 
•  and  had,  indeed,  fubfcribed  in  part  to 
procure  ir— Dryden’s  bud  was  at  a  mufic- 
ffiop,  merely  on  account  of  his  having 
wrote  an  ode  or  two,  in  praife  of  harmony 
—and,  indeed,  the  man  owned  it  was  a 
piece  of  ceconomy — for  ot’nerwife  he  mult 
have  had  tne  buds  of  lome  Italian  finger, 
as  was  the  mode  of  all  mufic-fhops,  and 

which 
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which  would  have  cod  him  more  than  any 
of  their  heads  were  worth,  even  in  plailter. 

Poor  Gay’s  head  had  been  many  years 
fixed  in  a  gram  mar- fchool,  as  a  patron  to 
fables,  which  boys  ought  to  read  daily — 
and  old  Shovel  made  a  very  good  fign  to  a 
wig-maker,  in  iome  adjacent  ilreet,  where 
it  was  intended  as  a  burlefque  on  that  kind 
of  commodity,  every  one  then,  as  now, 
chufing  to  wear  their  own  hair — or  wigs  fo 
nearly  imitating  it,  that  they  appeared  one 
and  the  fame. 

As  religion  declined  in  this  country,  and 
as  the  dean,  prebends,  and  other  officers  of 
the  church,  grew  diffipated,  and  of  courfe 
avaritious,  liberty  was  given,  on  paying  a 
certain  fum  of  money  to  them,  to  have  what 
kind  of  monuments  they  pleafed — thus  ge¬ 
nerals,  who  never  were  caught  in  the  fact  of 
any  one  virtue,  when  living,  had  emblems 
of  every  virtue  under  heaven,  the  moment 
they  were  buried. 

Governors  of  forts  abroad,  and  colonels 
of  regiments  at  home,  who  had  robbed  rhe 
private  men  of  what  the  public  had  allotted 
them  for  cloaths,  pay,  food,  arms  (with  an 
it  ce-Ura  longer  than  their  own  ipontoon, 
while  they  lived  to  brandiffi  it — had  the  al- 
furance  (at  leaft  they  defired,  by  will,  it 
ffiould  be  fo — or  their  executors  did  it  of 

their 
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their  own  hands)  to  have  the  figures  of 
Patience,  of  Charity,  of  Meeknefs — nay, 
even  or  Faith — not  one  of  which  they  were 

acquainted  with,  while  they  larded  it  here _ 

but  it  was  of  fervice,  I  hear,  to  fomebody — 
lor  the  figures,  being  well  fculptored,  fold 
well — and  many  of  them  are  (till  to  be  feen 
at  houfes  of  pleafure  and  entertainment  near 
this  metropolis. 

i  found  my  curiofity  Lon  fatisfied  here— - 
little  remained  vifible  that  led  to  any  difco- 
very,  but  of  their  vices,  whofe  monuments 
they  were — -nor  can  I  , forget  a  fmart  dif- 
tick  on  one  of  them,  which  reprefented 
a  famous  (rather  infamous )  general  officer, 
and  governor,  in  a  ftate  of  reiurreclion — - 
The  lines  were, 

“  Lie  Fill  if  you’re  wife, 

“  You’ll  be  damn’d  if  you  rife. 

No  place,  once  fo  eminent  for  giving 
pleafure  to  the  beholders,  did,  on  the  whole, 
give  lefs — before  I  left  it  was  determined 
to  fee  the  Jerufalem  chamber,  where  fo  ma¬ 
ny  crowned  heads  had  lain  in  date — and, 
having  begged  my  guide  to  lead  the  way, 
he  Laid— oh  !  well  thought  of —  there  is  a  lord 
mayor  of  London  now  in  that  fuuation — 
the  doors  will  not  be  opened  for  an  hour  or 
two— but  I  can  lead  you  in  at  a  private  en- 
•  V.;  CY  4  try. 
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try,  where,  by-the-bye,  you  will  fee  all  for 
nothing ,  as  is  the  common  faying. 

Thefe  citizens  ( repl iecl  the  manN  are  fond 
of  revelling,  when  alive,  and  being  among 
the  nobility,  when  dead — you  fliall  fee  the 
idle  ceremony  in  an  inftanc. 

On  this  we  entered  thro’  an  apartment, 
which  once  had  been  the  dinner-room  for 
the  king’s  fcholars — and,  on  paffing  to  the 
inner  chamber,  the  mutes,  who,  an  hour  or 
two  hence,  were  to  ad:  the  part  of  crying 
and  wailing  over  the  dead  corpfe ,  were  re¬ 
galing  themfelves  with  beer,  and  bread,  and 
cheefe,  wifhing  an  hundred  lord  mayor’s 
dead,  after  this  manner,  that  they  might 
better  get  their  living. 

This  man  had  been  a  grofs  feeder  (as  molt 
of  them  are)  and  more  particularly  fond  of 
Twine’s  flefh — which  gave occafion  toajocofe 
to  lay,  when  he  faw  all  this  pomp  and  pa¬ 
rade  about  him,  that  he  had  brought  his 

hogs  to  a  fine  market . 

I,  with  difficulty,  could  make  out  the 
infcription,  on  a  flat  Hone,  which  was  erect¬ 
ed  to  the  memory  of  that  almoft  divine 
compofer,  Henry  Purcell — the  concluflon  of 
which  gave  handle  to  a  droll  wag  to  parody 
it,  on  a  famous  vender  and  maker  of  fire¬ 
works - the  former  has  in  its  concluflon, 

that,  “  he  is  gone  now  to  that  place  where 

M;  .  .  >  only 
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only  his  own  harmony  can  be  exceeded— 
when  this  wit  fays  of  the  latter — He  is  alfo 
gone  to  that  place  where  only  his  own  fire¬ 
works  can  be  exceeded. 

As  it  happened  to  be  the  time  when  the 
royal  vault  in  Henry  the  Vllth’s  chapel  was 
opened,  in  order  to  repair  it  perhaps  (ob- 
ferve  this  end  of  the  once  famous  cathedral, 
is  tolerably  entire)  I  could  not  avoid  flep- 
ping  that  way,  in  order  better  to  fatisfy  my 
curiofity. 

Imagine  me  not  a  little  fhocked,  when  I 
heard  the  workmen  removing  royal  relicks, 
with  equal  indifference,  as  tho’  they  had 
been  bales  of  cloth — and,  when  I  looked 
down,  and  law  fmall  boxes  handed  from 
one  to  the  other,  I  little  thought  any  thing 
of  humour  could  be  fuppofed  to  pafs  in 
thofe  regions — but  one  of  them,  chiding  the 
other  for  fo  roughly  handing  a  certain  duke 

of  Cumberland’s  bowels — the  other  anfwer- 

■ 

ed,  with  a  look  of  fome  humour,  no  lefs 
than  indignation — Blaft  his  bowels. 

This  prince  had  been  a  commander  in 
chief — was  not,  when  in  power,  a  little  fe- 
vere  to  the  foldiers  under  his  command— 
and,  perhaps,  this  fellow  might  be  a  de¬ 
fendant  of  fome  perfon  maffacred,  as  it 
was  then  called,  in  a  famous  battle  during  a 
rebellion.  ♦ 

'  -  •  I  think 
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I  think  it  was  called  the  unnatural  rebel¬ 
lion  in  the  year  1745 - fome  people  of 

our  family,  at  that  time,  thought  ic 

not  fo  unnatural - Be  it  as  it  will,  that 

nation  foon  afterwards  became  regents  of 
this  kingdom — and  made  greater  daugh¬ 
ter  among  the  natives,  by  their  power  and 
cunning,  than  ever  we  did,  in  their  country, 
by  the  fword. 

But  the  general  behaviour  of  the  people, 
in  the  vault,  fet  me  into  a  reverie  of  think¬ 
ing,  how  little,  when  the  power  of  ferving 
is  gone  from  us,  even  monarchs  are  rei- 
pe&ed — and  this  fhould  teach  them  then, 
when  living,  virtue  fhould  ever  be  its  own 
reward,  for  they  aie  fure  of  receiving  no 
other  here,  whatever  may  happen  hereafter, 
from  a  world  they  themfelves  fir  ft  render 
ungrateful — by  only  felefting  the  dregs  of 

mankind  to  ferve  them - who  never  can 

pretend  to  ferve  on  principle,  but  intereft. 

Adieu  ! 

iW  * 

FINIS, 


Zy/  of  Books  and  Pamphlets  printed  for 

J.Almon,  oppof.te  Burlington-Houfe,  m  Pic¬ 
cadilly. 


In  the  Pre/s, 

CAMDEN’s  Britannia,  2  vols.  folio. 

10110  Chamber’s  ^i^ionary  and  Supplement,  3  vols. 

Debates  in  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  from  1746  to 
i;68,  3  vols.  oftavo. 


Juft  Publifked , 

A  New  Baronetage  of  England  ;  with  all  the  Arms 
engraved,  3  vols.  10s.  6d. 

An  Extinct  Peerage  of  England,  3s.  6d. 

Fhe  Pocket  Elerald  ;  or  a  compleat  View  of  the 
prefent  Peerage  of  the  three  Kingdoms,  with  all  the 
Arms  engraved,  2  vols.  7s. 

***  I  he  above  three  Books  being  printed  in  an 
uniform  Size  and  Manner,  the  whole  Ex  vols.,  may 
be^had,  neatly  bound.  Price  One  Guinea. 

The  New  Foundling  Hofpital  for  Wit.  Part  I. 
witi  a  curious  Frontifpiece,  2s.  6d. 

*1  he  Second  Part  of  the  fame  Work,  2s.  6d. 

The  I  bird  Part  of  the  fame  Work,  containing  fe¬ 
deral  original  Pieces,  2s.  6d. 

Lyric  Confolations,  with  a  fine  Frontifpiece,  3s. 

Makarony  Fables.  By  the  fame  Author,  2s.  6d. 

A  Companion  for  a  Leifure  Hour,  2s.  6d. 

Memoirs  of  Corfica,  by  Frederic,  Son  of  Theo^ 
dore,  late  King  of  Corfica,  3s. 

The  Original  French  of  the  above  Work,  3s. 

An  Introduction  to  the  Hiftory  of  England,  by 
John  Wilkes,  Efa;  2s.  6d. 

Three  Interefting  TraCts,  by  the  Same,  as.  6d. 

Every  Man  his  own  Brewer,  3s.  bound. 

Debates  in  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  from  1742  to 
1746,  2  vols.  12s. 

A  Collection  of  the  Lords  Protefts,  2  vols.  12s. 

The  Political  Regiher,  2  vols.  i6s. 

A  Col- 


BOOKS  printed  for  J.  Al-mon, 

A  Colle&ion  of  Interelting  Letters  from  the  Pub- 
lie  Papers,  2  vols.  10s. 

Gee  on  Trade,  3s. 

Hoyle’s  Games,  3s. 

Boyer’s  French  Dictionary,  Quarto,  i^s. 

An  Abridgement  of  the  lame,  in  OCtavo,  7s. 

Smoilet’s  Tranflation  of  Don  Quixote,  4  vols.  12s. 

Letters  from  an  American  in  England,  6d. 

A  New  Edition  of  Collins’s  Englilh  Peerage,  7 
vols.  OCtavo.  2I.  12s.  6d. 

The  Peerage  of  Scotland,  in  one  Vol.  OCtavo,  6s. 

The  Peerage  of  the  Kingdom  of  Ireland,  in  two 
Volumes  OCtavo,  12s. 

Debates  in  the  Houfe  of  Commons  of  Ireland, 
during  the  Years  1763  and  1764.-  2  vols.  12s. 

The  Speeches  of  the  Lords  of  Seflion  in  Scotland, 
on  the  late  Caufe  between  the  Duke  of  Hamilton, 
and  Archibald  Douglas,  ol  Douglas,  Efq;  with  an 
introductory  Preface,  giving  an  impartial  Account  ot 
that  Suit,  5s. 

The  complete  Grazier,  or  Gentleman  and  Farmci’s 
Directory,  3s. 

The  Royal  Kalender  for  England,  Scotland,  and 
Ireland,  2s.  gd.  with  an  Almanack,  and  2s.  without. 

A  New  Edition  of  the  Military  Regilter :  or  new 
and  complete  Lilts  of  all  his  Majcily’s  Land  Forces 
and  Marines,  2 3.  6d. 

The  Britifn  Palladium  for  the  Year  1769,  is. 

The  Hifcory  of  the  Minority,  during  the  Years 
1762,  1763,  1764  and  1765,  4s. 

Mr.  Philipps's  Hiftory  of  the  Life  of  Cardinal  Pole. 
A  new  Edition.  In  2  vols.  Svo.  10s.  bound. 

Memoirs  of  the  late  Duke  of  Cumberland,  63. 

The  London  Merchant,  a  Tale,  is. 

Ogilbv’s  Book  of  the  Roads,  is.  6d. 

An  Account  of  Denmark,  antierlt  and  modern,  3s. 

The  Foreigner’s  Gnide  through  London,  zs.  6d. 

Double 

2.  -1  • .  .  j>  - . < 


BOOKS  printed  for  J.  A  l  m  o  n-. 

Double  Miftake,  a  Comedy,  aded  at  Covent  Gar¬ 
den,  by  the  Author  of  the  School  for  Rakes,  is.  6d. 
The  Dramatic  Time-Piece,  is. 

POLITICAL  PAMPHLETS 


Publijhed  in 


Prefent  State  of  the  Nation,  a  new  Edition,  2 s. 
Appendix  to  the  fame,  is. 

Confiderations  on  the  Dependencies  of  Great  Bri¬ 
tain,  23. 

A  Sermon,  by  Mr.  Horne,  is. 

The  Freeholders  Catechifm,  6d. 

In  1768. 

Ode  on  the  prefent  Times,  6d. 

A  Letter  to  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  is.  , 

Cafe  of  the  Duke  of  Portland,  is. 

Obfervations  on  the  Power  of  Alienation,  is. 
Caveat  on  the  Part  of  Public  Credit,  is. 
Reflexions  on  the  Cafe  of  Mr.  Wilkes,  is. 


In  1767. 


A  Speech  again!!  the  Sufpending  and  Difpenhno- 
Prerogative,  is.  6d. 

A  new  Edition  of  the  Letter  on  Libels,  Warrants, 
Seizure  of  Papers,  &c.  2s.  6d. 

Lord  Somers’s  Security  of  Englifhmens  Lives,  is.  6d. 
A  Lift  of  all  the  Changes  fmce  his  prefent  Majef- 
tyV Accellion,  is. 

Dr.  Williamfon’s  Narrative,  6d. 


Letter  to  the  Earl  of  Bute,  6d. 


A  Letter  to  a  Minifter  on  the  Subjed  of  the  Eaft- 

India  Dividend,  6d. 

Proteft  againft  refcinding  the  India  Dividend,  6d. 
Mr.  Wilkes’s  Letter  to  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  is. 


An  Ode  to  the  Earl  of  Ch - m,  6d. 

The  Honeft  Eledor’s  Propofal,  is. 


In  1766. 

An  Appeal  to  the  People,  is. 


Con  ft- 


I 


c  '  • 


BOOKS  printed  for  J.  Almon. 

Confiderations  on  the  Dearnefs  of  Corn  and  Pro- 
vifions,  is.  6d. 

Obfervations  on  the  Farmer’s  Three  Letters,  6d. 

Political  Speculations  on  the  high  Price  of  Labour 
and  Dearnefs  of  Provilions.  In  two  Parts,  2s.  Ei¬ 
ther  Part  may  be  had  feparate,  is. 

Enquiry  into  the  Conduct  of  a  late  Rt.  H,  Com¬ 
moner,  is.  6d. 

An  Examination  of  his  Principles,  is. 

The  E - 1  of  Ch - m’s  Apology,  a  Poem,  is. 

Short  Confiderations  on  fome  late  Grants,  6d. 

A  true  Hiftory  of  a  late  fhort  Adminiflration,  6d. 

Addrefs  to  the  People,  on  the  frequent  Changes 
of  Minifters,  is.  6d. 

Parallel  between  the  Four  lad  Years  of  Anne, 
and  the  Four  firfl  of  George  III.  is. 

The  Scourge,  a  Poem,  is.  6d. 

The  Precipice,  a  Satirical  Print,  is. 

In  176c., 

The  Principles  of  the  Changes  in  1767,  ts.  6d. 

The  State  of  the  Nation,  with  regard  to  its  In¬ 
come,  Expenditure,  and  unfunded  Debt,  is. 

Thoughts  on  the  Difmiflion  of  Officers,  is. 

A  Letter  from  Candor  to  the  Public  Advertiler,  is. 

A  Collection  of  Paffiages  from  the  Briton,  North 
Briton,  and  Auditor,  is. 

In  1764. 

A  Letter  from  Albemarle-Strect,  to  the  Cocoa- 
Tree,  2S. 

The  Budget,  is. 

Account  of  the  late  Mr.  Legge,  is. 

The  Contelt,  a  Poem,  is. 

A  Defence  of  the  Minority  relating  to  general 
Warrants,  is. 

Reply  to  the  Defence  of  the  Majority,  is. 

The  Right  of  Appeal  to  Juries,  is. 

Counter  Addrefs  to  the  Public  on  the  Difmiffion  cf 
Gen.  Cop  way,  is. 

.  The 


W) 


1  v 


BOOKS  printed  for  J.  Almon, 

The  remarkable  Trials  of  J.  P.  Zenger  of  New- 
York,  and  W.  Owen,  of  London,  for  the  Publica¬ 
tion  of  Libels,  is. 

A  Lift  of  Books  and  Pamphlets,  on  the  Subjefts  of 
taxing  the  Brit  if?  Colonies ,  and  regulating  their  Trade . 

A  Review  of  the  Controverfy  between  Great  Bri¬ 
tain  and  the  Colonies,  4s. 

Conduct  of  the  Miniftry  examined,  refpefting  the 
Repeal  of  the  Stamp  Aft,  3s. 

Otis’s  Vindication  of  the  Colonies,  »s. 

Bland’s  Enquiry  into  the  Rights  of  the  Colonies,  is. 
The  true  Sentiments  of  America,  2s.  6d. 
Dickenfon’s  Farmers  Letters,  2s. 

The  Examination  of  Dr.  Franklin,  is. 

Authentic  Account  of  the  New  York  Congrefs,  is. 
A  Defence  of  the  Charters,  by  J.  Dummer.  is.  6d. 
The  Rights  of  the  Colonies  afterted,  by  Mr.  Otis* 
of  Bofton,  2s.  js 

Confiderations  on  taxing  the  Colonies,  by  Mr.  De- 
lany,  is.  6d. 

The  Regulations  of  the  Colonies,  by  Mr.  Dicken- 

fon,  is.  6d. 

An  Account  of  a  Conference,  is. 

Late  Occurrences  in  America  confidered,  is. 

The  Grievances  of  the  American  Colonies  exa¬ 
mined,  is. 

Rights  of  Parliament  vindicated,  is. 

An  Application  of  Political  Rules  to  Great  Britain 
ar.d  America,  is.  6d. 

A  fhort  Hiltory  of  the  Miniftry,  6d. 

Two  Protefts  againft  the  Repeal  of  the  Stamp- Aft  ; 
‘‘with  Lifts  of  the  Minority  in  both  Houles,  is. 
Confiderations  on  Behalf  of  the  Colonies,  is. 
Juftice  and  Neceftity  of  taxing  the  Colonies,  is. 
The  Privileges  of  the  Ifland  of  Jamaica  vindL 
cated,  2s.  6d. 

Two  Papers  on  taxing  the  Colonics,  by  Sir  W. 
Keith,  Jofhma  G<^e,  & c.  6d. 
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